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CHAPTER I. 



TIHE day was drawing to a close. The 
-*■ sun, as it went down, broke through 
the gathering clouds once more with a 
bright crimson glow which flooded woods 
and hills with a brief transitory splendour. 
'Only for a few minutes; then the great 
red ball of fire sank slowly below the 
horizon, and with it disappeared all the 
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brilliancy and colour which it had lent the 
earth for one fleeting moment. 

Arthur Berkow had just opened the 
iron gate which gave egress from the 
park, and stepped outside. There he 
stood still, arrested by the sight before 
him, and gazed long and sadly at the 
departing sun. His countenance bore the 
expression of that perfect calm for which 
he had so striven, but it was not the 
confident calm of a man who, hav- 
ing victoriously thrown off one weak- 
ness, girds himself up for fresh en- 
deavours. 

He, who stays behind on a sinking ship, 
and sees disappear in the distance the 
boat which is bearing all he prizes on 
earth away to safety and the far-off coast, 
while the ship itself drives helplessly 
nearer and nearer the rocks on which 
it must inevitably perish, such a one may 
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hold out with unflinching courage, but 
he can be light-hearted no more. When 
the last hope has fled, there comes a great 
hush. He is able and ready then to meet 
the worst ; and it was this stillness which 
lay on Arthur's features. He had dreamt 
his dream, and the days at hand were 
such as to require a full and complete 
awakening. 

He crossed the meadow, and took the 
direction leading to the officials' dwelling- 
houses. The broad ditch, full of water, 
which ran along the upper end of the 
park, passed through this meadow-land ; 
but, in place of the graceful little bridge 
which spanned it higher up, there was 
here only a simple plank, strong and safe 
enough, but so narrow as only to afford 
room for one passenger at a time. Arthur 
stepped on to it quickly, and had ad- 
vanced a few steps, when he came sud- 
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denly to a stand before Ulric Hartmann, 
who appeared to recognise him at the 
same moment. Berkow stood still, sup- 
posing that the Deputy would retreat 
and allow him to pass; but the latter 
thought possibly the time had now arrived 
for that provocation to which the chief- 
engineer had alluded. Whether he really 
were trying to force on a conflict, or only 
obeying the instincts of his own rebellious 
nature, he stood motionless, and made no 
sign of giving way. 

*• Well, Hartmann, are we going to 
stand still like this ?" said Arthur quietly, 
after he had waited a few seconds in vain. 
" The plank is too narrow for us both ; 
one of us must go back." 

"Must I be the one?" asked Ulric, 
sharply. 

" I should think so." 

Hartmann was about to answer in an 
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aggressive spirit, but all at once a reflec- 
tion struck him. 

*' Well, yes, we are upon your ground ; 
I have forgotten that." 

He went back, and let his employer 
cross over. Arthur stopped when he 
reached the opposite side. 

"Hartmann 1'' 

Ulric, who had already one foot on 
the plank, turned round at this* ad- 
dress. 

" I should have sent for you before 
this, if I had not feared my doing so 
might be wrongly interpreted. As we 
have met, I should like to speak to 
you." 

A gleam of triumph shot over the other's 
face; but it passed quickly, and his fea- 
tures re-assumed the reserved look which 
was habitual to them. 

" Here in the meadow ?'* 
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" The place does not signify ; we are 
alone here." 

Ulrio approached slowly, and placed 
himself opposite his employer, who was 
leaning against one o£ the willows which 
bordered the water-course. The evening 
mists were beginning to rise, and yonder 
over the forest, where the sun had lately 
set, the whole sky was suflFused with a 
deep crimson after-glow. 

They were a strange contrast, these 
two. The slender, almost delicate figure 
of the high-bred man with his pale face 
in complete repose, his dark earnest eyes, 
whence that light had now vanished 
which gave to them at times so inexplic- 
able a charm, and the giant frame of 
the miner, carrying his fair curly head so 
proudly, whose gaze, full o£ fire and a 
sort of savage satisfaction, never swerved 
from his adversary's pale countenance. 
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The instinct of jealousy taught him to 
see and mark that which was observed 
by no one else, and, if all the world 
maintained that Arthur Berkow had 
passed by his beautiful wife unmoved, 
that he had never felt the slightest in- 
terest in her, Ulric knew well that no 
man could remain indiflferent who called 
such a woman as Eugenie Windeg his 
own, knew too all that the loss of such 
a woman implied, since that morning 
when he had stood under the pines, 
watching her carriage as it rolled • 
away. 

But, through all the pain of the separ- 
ation, there rang a note of triumph. A 
wife who loves her husband does not 
leave him at a time when all around him 
is reeling and falling, yet she had gone, 
gone to the safe protection of her father 
and brothers, and left him alone exposed 
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to all and everything. That must have 
struck home to him, to this proud 
Berkow, whom neither hatred nor menace, 
neither fear of violence or revolt, or even 
of ruin itself, could touch, and though 
he should succeed in deceiving all about 
him with that calm brow of his, yet he 
could not deceive his enemy. That blow 
had surely gone to his heart. 

** I need not tell you now of all that 
has occurred of late," began Arthur; 
"you must be as well acquainted with 
it as 1 am, perhaps even better. The 
other works have followed your example ; 
we are entering upon a lengthened con- 
flict. Can you answer for your cora- 
, rades ?" 

Ulric started at this question. 

" How do you mean, Herr Berkow ?" 

"I mean, shall we be able to settle 
this business ourselves without foreign 
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interference ? On the other works they 
have found it impossible to do this. Up 
at the forges they have already sent a 
request for help from the town. You 
are no stranger to the tumults there, and 
you best know whether this were neces- 
sary or not. I should assuredly only have 
recourse to such a measure in a case of 
extreme need, and in legitimate self- 
defence. But such a case may arise. 
Already several of my agents have been 
insulted, I myself was within an ace of 
meeting with insult in the woods. Do 
not build upon my patience or upon ray 
weakness. However much I may de- 
sire to avoid all extreme measures, I 
warn you I shall oppose force to\ 
force." 

At the first words Ulric had looked 
up in surprise. He had expected some- 
thing other than this declaration, but the 
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quiet manner in which it was made took 
from it all aggressive action and imposed 
a moderate tone on him, the adversary. 
There was but a slight scoff in his voice 
as he answered, 

" That is nothing new to me. Force 
to force! I knew from the first we 
should come to that some day.' 

Arthur looked steadily at him. 

" And whose fault is it, if we must 
come to that ? Is it brought about by 
the resistance of the masses or by the 
obstinacy of one man ?" 

" By the obstinacy of one man, you 
are right there, Herr Berkow. You know 
it needs only one single word from you 
for us all to be at work again to- 



morrow." 



" And you know that I cannot speak 
the word, because it involves that which 
is impossible. It is for you to concede 
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something now. I propose it to you once 
again." 

"Really?'* said the miner, with an 
outburst of scorn. "No doubt, because 
the whole province is astir, and we have 
have got our mates to help and back 



us.'* 



Berkow drew himself up quickly, and 
his eyes flashed. 

" Because we shall have to restore by 
force of arms that order and discipline 
you are now trampling under foot, and 
because I wish, if it be possible, to save 
my people from such a fate. Lay aside 
your scorn, Hartmann, you do not believe 
in it yourself. Whatever has happened, 
or may yet happen between us two, we 
may, I think, mutually absolve each other 
of cowardice." 

Again there came the look and tone 
which had struck all dumb with astonish- 
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ment that day in the committee-room. 
Ulric looked with mingled wrath and ad- 
miration at his employer, who dared so to 
speak to him at an hour like the present. 
The scene in the forest must have shown 
him what the possible consequences of 
these chance meetings might be, and yet 
he had himself sought an interview in this 
solitary place. 

The park was quite empty ; there was 
not a soul in sight across the fields, and 
the houses lay at some considerable dis- 
tance. Not one of the officials would, 
under such circumstances, have stopped 
to hold converse with the dreaded Hart- 
mann, no, not even the bold chief- 
engineer. It was only the once despised 
'* milksop" who was ready so to face 
danger. Truly, his enemy had absolved 
him of cowardice long ago. 

Arthur seemed conscious of the advant- 
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age he had gained. He came a step 
nearer. 

" Can you not see, Hartmann, that 
with such behaviour as this you are 
making your future stay here quite im- 
possible ?" he asked gravely. " You 
think, perhaps, that when we come to 
negotiate, your friends will put pressure 
upon me. I shall yield to no constraint, 
I give you my word. Nevertheless, I can 
and do appreciate your valuable powers, 
misguided as they are. So far, they have 
been used to my injury alone, but, for that 
very reason, I can better estimate the ser- 
vices they might render, should you one 
day cease to be hostile to me. Listen 
now to the voice of reason. Be satisfied 
with the practical concessions you have 
obtained, and, of my own free will, I 
offer you to remain on the works with the 
usual chances of promotion. I know 
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there is a certain risk in retaining an 
element of discord like yourself among 
my hands, but I am willing to run the 
risk, if my trust in you meets with similar 
confidence." 

The offer in itself was somewhat hazard- 
ous perhaps, made, as it was, to a man 
« 

who looked on all moderation as a proof 
of weakness. Berkow, however, had not 
altogether miscalculated his aim. TTlric 
did not answer, but, for a nature like his, 
it was much that the proposal was 
not at once repulsed with harsh dis- 
trust. 

" So far I have asked for confidence in 
vain," continued Arthur. " Up to this 
time you have refused to trust me. I 
came here as a stranger, if not to the 
place itself, to you at least and to all that 
concerns the works. You met me with 
a declaration of war, without even inquir- 
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ing what alterations and improvements I 
might be willing to make. You received 
and treated me as an enemy, and yet you 
could not know whether I were your 
enemy at heart or not." 

"We are at war," said Ulric curtly. 
" Everything is fair at such times." 

All around them as they stood blazed 
the reflection of the crimson sunset, and 
Arthur's face, as he raised it, was tinted 
with the bright warm colour. 

" Must there be war between us ? I 
do not mean the present strife which must 
come to an end sooner or later. I mean 
that secret embittered warfare which hard 
treatment and oppression on the one side, 
and rancour and hatred on the other, feed 
and foster continually. It has been so all 
these years, I know, and it will be so 
again, if you submit only through com- 
pulsion. We ought to make peace before 



1 6 SUCCESS : 



there is blood shed on either side. We 
can still do it. As yet, nothing has hap- 
pened to make the breach irreparable ; 
in a few days it may be too late." 

With all its quietness there was some- 
thing in the young master's voice which 
went home to the hearer's heart, and 
the emotion visible in Hartmann's face 
showed that he had not been insensible to 
it. Accustomed to rule over his equals, 
he was the more keenly alive to any super- 
cilious treatment on the part of his 
superiors, and also to any evidence of an 
ill-concealed fear. 

Now he found himself raised to a posi- 
tion which had never yet been assigned 
him. He knew well that Arthur would 
not have so spoken to any other of the 
men employed, perhaps not to any of the 
ofl&cials ; he felt it was solely due to 
his own personal qualities that he was 
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dealt with thus. The owner of the works 
spoke to him as man to man, on a matter 
upon which the ill or well-being of both 
depended, and he would surely have car- 
ried the day had he been any other than 
Arthur Berkow. Ulric's nature was too 
untrained, too passionate for him to do 
justice there were his hate was fully 
roused. 

" Our confidence has cost us dearly," 
said he bitterly. " Your father made 
such a claim upon it during all those long 
years that we have none left now for his 
son. I believe you don*t make the offer 
out of fear, Herr Berkow, I should not 
believe it of any one else, but I do of 
you. But, as we have set about helping 
ourselves, I think we had better fight it 
out to the last. Let it be decided this 
way or that. One of us must win in 
the end." 

VOL. III. 
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" And your comrades ? Will you take 
upon yourself the responsibility of all the 
care, the want, the chances of defeat, 
which this * fighting it out ' may bring 
with it ?'' 

" I can't help it. It is done for their 
sake." 

" No, it is not done for their sake," 
said Arthur firmly ; " but for the sake of 
their leader's ambition. He wishes to get 
the domination over them into his hands, 
and, were he to get it, he would prove a 
worse despot than their former masters 
ever were. If you still have faith left in 
your so-called mission, Hartmann, you 
can no longer impose on me with it ; for 
I see that you throw aside as worthless 
all that I declare myself ready to do for 
the improvement of the people's condition, 
and you keep steadily the one aim and 
end in view, the true bearing of which 1 
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understand but too well. You wish to 
make me and my agents powerless for the 
future, helpless in face of any resolution 
you may be pleased to adopt, or any 
insurrection you may stir up. Now that 
you speak in the name of the masses, 
blindly obedient to your dictates, you 
wish to arrogate to yourself all the rights 
of a master, and, with the empty title, 
leave me nothing but the onus of the 
position. You do not wish for a recogni- 
tion of your party ; you wish for a subju- 
gation of every other. That is why you 
stake all upon a throw, and, believe me, 
you will lose it." 

'This was a bold speech to be ad- 
dressed to such a man ; it stung Ulric to 
fury. 

"Well, as you seem to know so much 
about it, Herr Berkow, you may know 
more for all 1 care ! You are risrht. 

c 2 
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This is not a question of higher wages or 
of a trifle more safety in the mines. That 
may be enoagh for those who concam 
themselyes only about their wiyes and 
children, and think of nothing else all 
their lives long ; the men of spirit among 
us require more. We want to have the 
reins in our hands, to have our rights as 
equals acknowledged and respected. It 
may be a hard lesson to learn for those 
who have had unlimited authority up to 
this time, but they will have now to treat 
with us. We have begun to understand 
at last that it is we who toil and you who 
enjoy the fruits of our labour. You have 
made use of our arms for this slavish 
work long enough,^ now you shall learn 
to feel them." 

He hurled forth these words with ex- 
ceeding violence, as though each of them 
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were a weapon with which he would strike 
down and slay his enemy. All his out- 
rageous passion burst forth anew, and the 
rage, which included an entire class, con- 
centrated itself for the time being on the 
individual member of it now before him. 
As he stood there with clenched fists, the 
veins in his forehead swelling, he seemed 
ready to follow up his words with 
deeds. 

Arthur, however, did not move a 
muscle or attempt to retreat by so much 
as a step from the dangerous neighbour- 
hood. He stood in that attitude of cold, 
proud repose peculiar to him, and looked 
his adversary steadfastly in the face, as 
if by the power of his eyes alone he could 
fascinate and tame him. 

" I think, for the present, you will have 
to leave the reins in hands which are ac- 
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customed aod able to hold them. That 
also mast be learnt. Yoa may rise in 
rebellion and desti-oy existing institutions 
by brute force, but you will never create 
new ones with it. Try to conduct these 
works by the strength of your arms alone, 
to the exclusion of that powerful element 
you hate so much, which directs your 
labour, gives impulse to the machinery, 
and lends mind to your work. As yet 
this guiding faculty belongs to us. Keep 
to your own sphere and rank in life, and 
the equality of your rights will no longer 
be disputed. At present you can only 
throw into the balance the weight of num- 
bers, and that will not suffice to give you 
the mastery." 

niric tried to answer, but his voice was 
choked by passion. Arthur cast one look 
over at the forest where the red glow 
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grew ever deeper and deeper; then he 
turned to go. 

" If I could have foreseen that all con- 
ciliating words would be unavailing, I 
should not have sought this interview. 
I have offered to make peace with you and 
to let you remain on the works. Hardly 
any other man would have made such a 
sacrifice, and it cost me an effort before 
I could bring myself to do it. You have 
rejected my proposal with scorn and 
hatred. You will be my enemy. Well, 
be it so then, but the whole responsibility 
of what may now happen must lie with 
you. I have striven in vain to stem the 
torrent of disaster. Whatever may be 
the issue of the strife between us, you 
and I have done with each other for 
ever." 

So saying, he turned his back on the 
miner and left him. 
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" Success to you/* cried out Hartmann 
after him ironically, but Arthur did not 
appear to hear. He was already at 
some little distance, and now struck off 
into the road which led towards the 
houses. 

Ulric remained behind. Above his 
head the willow-branches swayed to and 
fro in the evening breeze ; over the mea- 
dows floated and curled a soft white 
vapour, and up yonder over the tops of 
the pines there came once more a weird 
blood-red flush which paled gradually until 
it faded completely away. As the Deputy 
gazed at the flaming sky, his own face 
caught a tinge of that sanguinary 
hue. 

" ' We have done with each other.' 
No, no, Arthur Berkow, we are only 
beginning now. I would not own to 
myself the cowardly feeling which held 
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me back, but I dared not attack him 
whilst she was by his side. Now the 
way is open ; now the time for a reckon- 
ing has come." 




CHAPTER II. 



TN the capital there reigned all the 
busy movement of a summer after- 
noon. A many-coloured ever-changing 
crowd thronged the main streets, pro- 
menaders, people intent on business, and 
artisans succeeding each other in one 
unbroken stream. All around unceasing 
noise and the endless roll of carriages, 
great clouds of dust rising on every 
side, and overhead the hot rays of 
the afternoon sun, already falling 
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obliquely, and lighting up the whole 
scene. 

From the windows of the Windeg 
mansion, situated in one of the princi- 
pal streets, a young lady was looking 
down on the hurry and bustle below 
which had grown almost strange to her 
in the solitude of her mountain 
home. 

Eugenie had returned to her father's 
house, and the short interval of her 
married life seemed effaced and for- 
gotten. In the family circle it was 
rarely adverted to, and never except 
when some allusion to the approaching 
separation had to be made. The sons 
followed in this their father's example, and 
he kept silence on the subject at home, 
hoping thereby to stifle every painful 
remembrance. 

At the same time he busied himself 
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with those preliminary steps necessary 
before entering on the judicial proceedings 
of the divorce. Until this stage should 
be reached, the matter was not to be 
made public. The servants and those few 
acquaintances, who were still in town, 
knew no niore than that the yoimg wife 
had come on a visit to her family, in con- 
sequence of some disturbances on her 
husband's estates. 

Eugenie occupied the rooms which had 
been hers before her marriage. Nothing 
in them had been altered, and when, 
as in former days, she stood at her 
favourite window, which opened on 
to a balcony, and looked out, all 
the old well-known objects met her 
sight; she might never have been away 
at aU. 

The last three months could be nothing 
more to her than an ugly dream, from 
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which she had now awakened to the old 
freedom of her maidenhood, and to a 
freedom far more complete than any 
she had known before, for now there 
was no spectre of care haunting each step 
made by herself and those dearest to her. 
Every new day would no longer bring 
fresh humiliations and fresh sacrifices, 
each hour of the family life need no 
longer be poisoned by the fear of what 
might happen on the morrow, of possible 
disgrace, of ruin with all its fearful 
consequences. The noble old race of 
the Windegs could now come forward 
once more with aU the prestige of 
wealth and power, for the Lord of Ra- 
benau was rich enough, when all former 
losses were covered, to make a splendid 
provision for himself and all belonging to 
him. 

There was indeed one shadow still on 
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all this new-born sunshine, and it was 
caused by that plebeian name so 
detested by the Baron and, at one time, 
by Eugenie. 

But even this need only be a question 
of time. The beautiful talented girl had 
formerly met with many admirers of her 
own rank, who would sooner or later 
have become suitors for her hand, in spite 
of her father's embarrassed circumstances ; 
indeed, any man wedding Eugenie Wind eg 
might well forget that he would be taking 
home as his bride the daughter of a 
poor and debt-laden house. Then the 
elder Berkow had stepped in, had 
roughly interfered with all these plans 
and projects, and destined the prize to 
his own son. He was able to demand 
that which others must sue for, and he 
knew how to use his power. But now 
Eugenie would be free, and her father 



AND HOW HE WON IT. 31 

could afford to give her a brilliant dowry. 
He knew more than one among his peers 
who was ready, and not from interested 
motives alone, to take up again the 
thread which had been so rudely severed ; 
and so, with the name, the last remem- 
brance of that former marriage, would 
vanish for ever, and, by a union of 
suitable rank, the young Baroness would 
be placed in a position equal, if not 
superior, to that assigned to her by birth. 
Then the last spot on the Windeg 
shield would be effaced, and it would 
shine out once more with imdiminished 
lustre. 

But the yoimg wife hardly looked 
as calm and full of joyous hope as 
the advent of so much good fortune 
might have led one to expect. She 
had now been some weeks in her 
father's house, and yet the colour 




had not returned to her cheeks, and 
her mouth had not learnt to smile 
again. 

Here, surrounded by all the love and 
care of her own people, she continued 
pale and silent as she had been by the 
side of the husband who had been forced 
upon her, and now, as she looked down 
on the crowds below, there was not one 
in all that varying multitude who had 
power to fix her attention for an 
instant. She gazed down on them with 
that far-off dreamy look which sees no- 
thing near at hand, but is intent on 
some very different object in some far 
distant place. " In that city of yours 
one loses everything, even one's love 
of sohtude and the woods." These 
words hardly seemed applicable here. 
;^nie looked as if quite a painful long- 
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ing for them had taken possession of 
her. 

The Baron was in the habit of coming 
to his daughter's rooms for half an hour 
before going for his afternoon ride. He 
came in now with a graver face than 
usual and holding a paper in his 
hand. 

** I must trouble you with some busi- 
ness matters to-day, my dear," he began, 
after a few words of greeting. " I have 
just had an interview with our solicitor, 
which has proved more satisfactory than 
we could have expected. The repre- 
sentative of the other side is empowered 
to meet all our wishes, and the two 
have come to an agreement as to 
the necessary steps to be taken. 
The whole affair will probably be 
settled much more quickly and easily 
than we had dared to hope. I 

VOL. III. D 
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must ask you to sign this paper, 
please." 

He held out the document to her. 
Eugenie stretched out her hand to take 
it, and then suddenly drew it back 
again. 

" I am to " 

" Just to put your name here under- 
neath, nothing more," said the Baron 
calmly, laying the paper on a writing- 
table and pushing forward a chair, 
Bugdnie hesitated. 

" It is a deed, I see. Ought I not to 
read it over first ?" 

Windeg smiled. 

"If it were an important document, 
we should have given it to you to read, 
of course, but it has reference only 
to the proceedings in divorce. The 
demand will be made for you by counsel, 
but your signature is required. It is 
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a mere formality at the opening of 
the suit, the details will follow later. 
If you would like to hear how it sounds, 
I " 

"No, no," interrupted she, **it is not 
necessary. I will sign, but it need not be 
done at once. I am not in the humour 
for it now." 

The Baron looked at her in astonish- 
ment. 

" Humour ? but you have only to sign 
your name. It will be done in a minute, 
and I have promised your counsel to 
let him have it this evening ; he intends 
to present the petition to-morrow morn- 
mg. 

" Well then, I will bring it to you this 
evening signed. Only not now, I cannot 
do it now/' 

Windeg shook his head and looked dis- 
pleased. 

D 2 
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" This is a very strange whim, Eugenie, 
and I do not understand it at all. Why 
cannot you make this simple stroke of 
your pen now in my presence ? How- 
ever, if you insist upon it. . . . I shall 
expect that you will give it to me this 
evening at tea, there will still be time to 
send it off." 

* 

He did not notice that his daughter 
breathed a sigh of relief at these words. 
Going up to the window, he too looked 
down into the street. 

" Will not Conrad come to me ?" 
asked Eugenie, after a moment's pause. 
'* I have not seen him yet except at 
dinner." 

" He is very likely tired after his jour- 
ney, and may be taking a little rest. Oh, 
there you are, Conrad, we were just speak- 
ing of you." 

The young Baron, who came in at 
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this moment, must have counted on find- 
ing his sister alone, for he said with 
evident and not altogether pleased sur- 
prise, 

** You here, Sir ? They told me you 
were having an interview with the solicitor 
in the library." 

" It is over, as you see." 

Conrad seemed to wish it had lasted 
a little longer. He made no answer, but 
went up to his sister and sat down 
comfortably by her side. He had only 
come up from the country that day at 
noon. 

A strange, and, in the Baron's sight, 
highly untoward chance had willed that 
the regiment to which his eldest son 
belonged, should be quartered in the town 
nearest to the Berkow estates. Now, of 
all times, when the connection had so 
entirely ceased I An extension of leave 
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for the young officer could not be thought 
of, as the rising of the miners throughout 
the neighbourhood had produced much 
agitation in the province, and riots were 
expected which might call for an inter- 
vention of the military, so Conrad must 
return very shortly to the garrison- town, 
where Berkow had, of course, many in- 
timate acquaintances. 

He had already received strict in- 
junctions from his father not to mention 
the intended separation just at present. 
The Baron kept to his original tactics ; he 
would present the world with an accom- 
plished fact. For the rest, he fondly 
imagined though he did not say so, that 
his son would avoid aU personal contact 
with his whilom relative. 

This supposition appeared to be cor-, 
rect ; at least, Arthur's name was never 
mentioned in the young officer's letters. 
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and the existing state of things on his 
works only casually alluded to. Conrad 
had been sent to the capital on some 
matter relating to his service. There had 
been no opportunity as yet of talking 
freely ; he had only been at home a few 
hours, and, a-t dinner, the presence of 
guests had imposed some restraint upon 
the family. 

Now, however, the objectionable sub- 
ject having once been introduced in 
reference to Eugenie's signature, the 
Baron inquired in a tone of the utmost 
indifference, as if asking for news of a 
very slight and distant acquaintance, 
how things were going on the Berkow 
estates. 

" Badly, Sir, very badly," said Conrad, 
turning to his father, but keeping his 
place at his sister's side. " Arthur fights 
like a man against the misfortunes which 
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are assailing him on all sides, but I am 
afraid he will succumb to them at last. 
He has ten times more to battle against 
than the proprietors of the other works. 
All his father's sins, during twenty years 
of tyranny and oppression, are visited 
now upon him, and he has to suffer, too, 
for all the reckless speculations of later 
times. I cannot make out how he 
manages to struggle on. Any one else 
would have given way long ago." 

** If the movement is growing too 
strong for him, I am surprised he does 
not call in military aid," said the Baron 
coldly. 

" That is just it, but on this subject he 
won't listen to reason. For my part," 
cried the young heir of the Windegs, 
with the characteristic inconsiderateness 
of his class, " for my part, I would have 
shot down the fellows long ago, and 
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have forced them to leave me in peace. 
They have given him cause enough, and 
if their ringleader goes on exciting them, 
as he is now doing day by day, they will 
be burning his house over his head soon. 
But it is all of no use, you may argue 
and pray. * No, and once again no ; so 
long as I can defend myself, no stranger 
shall set his foot on my works !' 

" And to be frank with you, Sir, they 
will be very pleased in the regiment if 
our help is not required ; we have had to 
give it too often already during the last 
few weeks. At the other places round, 
things were not half so bad as at the 
Berkow mines, yet the first thing the 
owners did was to cry out for troops to 
protect them, and thereby place them- 
selves on a war-footing with their own 
people. 

"There have been some ugly scenes. 
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and, at such times, it is we who always 
have to bear the brunt. We are not to 
proceed with harshness, if it can be 
avoided, yet we are to make our 
authority respected, and the whole 
responsibility of whatever may happen 
falls upon us. So the Colonel and all 
the ofl&cers take it very kindly of Arthur 
that he has held out, and still persists 
in holding out, against his rebels by him- 
self." 

Eugenie listened to her brother with 
breathless attention. He seemed to look 
upon her as quite uninterested in the 
matter, and addressed himself solely 
to his father. The Baron, who had 
noticed with rising displeasure the con- 
stant recurrence of the word " Arthur," 
now said in a tone of chilling re- 
proof : 

" You and your comrades appear 
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to be very well acquainted with 
all that goes on at Herr Berkow's 
works." 

" The whole town is talking of it," 
declared Conrad, quite unmoved. " As 
for me, I certainly have been out there 
pretty often." 

At this avowal his father gave a start of 
surprise. 

" You have been out to see him, and 
that frequently ?" 

Perhaps the young man had ob- 
served the emotion which at his last 
words had become visible in Eugenie's 
face. He took her hand in his now, and 
held it fast as he continued in the same 
careless way : 

"Well, yes. Sir. You told me not 
to talk about that business, you know, 
and it would have looked odd if 
I had ignored my brother - in - law 
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altogether, especially situated as lie now 
is. You did not forbid my going out 
there." 

" Because I imagined your own sense 
of propriety would have forbidden it," 
said Windeg, highly incensed. " I took 
it as a matter of course that you would 
avoid that connection, instead of which 
you appear to have sought it, and 
that without writing one word on the sub- 
ject to me. Really, Conrad, this is too 
bad !" 

If he had told the whole trujh, 
Conrad must have confessed that, he had 
feared to receive a direct prohibition, 
and so had prudently abstained from all 
mention of his proceedings in his letters. 
In a general way he stood in proper 
awe of his father's frown, but to-day 
Eugenie's presence seemed to counter- 
balance its effect. He looked in her eyes. 
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and what he saw there must have made 
the paternal reproaches easy to bear, for 
he even smiled as he answered quite un- 
concernedly, 

" Well, I can't help it if I have taken 
such a liking to Arthur. You would 
have done the same in my place. I 
assure you he can be perfectly charming 
if he hkes, only he is always so awfully 
grave. To tell the truth, his gravity suits 
him very well, though. I said to him 
yesterday, wl^en I was coming away, * If 
I had known from the first what you were, 
Arthur " 

" Arthur !" interrupted his father, with 
his severest intonation. 

The son tossed his head rather de- 
fiantly. 

" Well yes, we call each other Arthur 
and Con, now, that is, I asked him to. I 
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don't see why we should not, he is my 
brother-in-law." 

" He is your brother-in-law no longer/* 
said the Baron coldly, pointing to the 
table. " There lies our petition for a 
divorce." 

Conrad glanced, not over tenderly, at 
the document in question. 

" Oh, the petition. Has Eugenie signed 

itr 

" She is about to do so." 

He looked at his sister. Her hand 
trembled in his, and her lips quivered as 
if she could with difficulty repress her 
agitation. 

"Well, it seems to me, Sir, that pre- 
cisely with regard to this matter of the 
divorce, Arthur has behaved in a way 
to make all reproachful and bitter feel- 
ing towards him out of the question. 
It would be mean not to do him full 
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justice now. I never should have 
thought it possible that a man could 
so shake off his languor and rouse 
himself to such energy as I see in 
him. 

'* All that he has been doing during 
the last few weeks, choosing always 
exactly the right time and place to make 
his action felt, all the horrible scenes 
and conflicts he has prevented, he alone 
in the midst of those rebellious masses 
by the mere force of his presence and 
personal influence — all that must be seen 
to be believed. He has become a regular 
hero. That the Colonel and all the 
ofl&cers say; in fact the whole town 
says so. The officials have behaved 
remarkably well, because he is always at 
their head. 

" Not one among them has left the 
works, but when I came away, they 
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seemed to have reached the extreme 
limits of endurance. The misfortune is, 
Arthur has taken it into his head that 
no stranger shall come between him and 
his people, and he is carrying out his 
resolution with rare consistency. I think, 
if it comes to the worst, he is capable of 
barricading himself and his staff up in 
the house and of making them all defend 
themselves to the last man, rather than 
call for help. It would be just like 
him !" 

Here Eugenie pulled her hand out 
of her brother's; she got up quickly 
and went to the window. 

The Baron rose also with an ex- 
pression of the most lively displeasure. 

" I really do not know, Conrad, how 
it is you answer a simple question 
about the state of things on Herr 
Berkow's estate by so exaggerated a 
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panegyric of him. It shows a want 
of consideration for your sister which 
I should not have expected from you, 
for you have always professed to regard 
her with special affection. You will 
find yourself in an awkward position 
when the divorce proceedings become 
known. What figure you will then 
make with your eccentric admiration 
for this man, which you appear to have 
paraded before the whole garrison, I 
leave you to reflect. But now I beg 
this conversation may cease, you see 
how painfully Eugenie is affected by 
it. Pray come with me." 

" Leave Conrad with me just a few 
minutes, papa," said his daughter, " I 
should like to ask him something." 

The Baron shrugged his shoulders 
impatiently. 

VOL. III. B 
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"Well, be so good then as not to 
touch upon this subject again and so 
agitate yourself still more. In ten 
minutes the horses will be below, 
Conrad. I shall expect you to be 
there. Good bye for the present, 
Eugenie." 

The door had hardly closed upon 
him, when the young officer rushed up 
to his sister at the window, and threw 
his arm round her with rough but 
unmistakable tenderness. 

" Are you angry too, Eugenie ?" he 
asked, " was I really unfeeling ?" 

Eugenie looked up at him with 
passionate eagerness. " You have seen 
Arthur, have spoken to him frequently, 
yesterday even, when you were coming 
away. Did he send no message by 
you, absolutely none ?" 

Conrad looked down. " He desired 
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to be remembered to you and my 
father," said he, rather crestfallen. 

" How ? In what words ?" 

"He called after me when I was 
in the carriage, * Remember me to the 
•Baron and to your sister/ " 

" And that was all ?" 

" That was all." 

Eugenie turned away. She wished 
to hide from her brother the bitter 
disappointment which was written in 
her face, but Conrad held her fast. 
He had her own beautiful dark eyes, 
but with him their expression was 
bolder, more full of vivacity. At this 
moment, however, as he bent over 
her, all his thoughtless gaiety had 
vanished, and given place to a most un- 
accustomed earnestness. 

" You must have wounded him 
cruelly at some time, Eugenie, and in 

T? O 
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a way he cannot get over. I would so 
gladly have brought you a line or a 
word at parting, but it was not to 
be had from him. He would never talk 
about you, but each time I mentioned 
your name he went deadly pale and 
turned away, and then dragged in 
another subject by the ears, so as 
not to hear any more, just exactly as 
you do when I speak to you about 
him. By Jove I there must be a 
regular hatred between you two ?" 

Eugenie tore herself free from 
him. 

"Leave me. Con, for Heaven's sake! 
leave me, I can bear it no longer." 

A look almost of triumph passed 
over the young man's face, and there 
was a ring of repressed joy in his 
voice. 

"Well, I don't want to intrude 
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upon your secrets. I must go now, or 
my father will be getting impatient, 
he is in such an awful temper to-day. 
I shall leave you alone now, Eugenie; 
there is that divorce petition to be 
signed, you know. It will be ready, 
no doubt, by the time we come home. 
Good bye." 

He hurried off. The horses were 
standing before the door, and the 
Baron was looking impatiently up at 
the windows above. The ride was not 
a particularly agreeable one, for not 
only the eldest, but the two younger 
sons, soon felt the effects of their 
father's ill-humour. Baron Windeg could 
not endure that anyone bearing the 
name of Berkow should, in his presence, 
be spoken of in terms of praise; and, 
as he naturally supposed his daughter 
to have the same feeling, he considered 
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that an offence liad been offered both 
to her and to himself. 

Conrad had to bear many allusions 
to his '' want of tact" and his " want of 
consideration." He let it all pass very 
quietly, however; on the other hand, 
he showed the most lively interest in 
the ride, or rather in the duration of it. 
It was so long since he had been in 
town; the drive on the outskirts was 
so animated and diverted him so much, 
that he contrived to spin out the 
expedition to a considerable length, 
and it was growing quite dark 
when the four returned to the 
city. 

In the meantime Eugfoie had re- 
mained alone. Her door was locked, 
she could endure no one near her now. 
The walls of her room and the old 
family portraits, which adorned them. 
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had witnessed many a fit of weeping, 
many a bitter struggle when the girl's 
marriage had been under discussion, 
but none so cruel as the present, for 
now the battle was with herself and 
the enemy was not easy to con- 
quer. 

There upon the writing-table lay the 
paper by which a wife prayed to be 
judicially parted from her husband; 
only the signature was wanting. When 
once that was affixed the divorce would 
really be gained, for the consent of her 
husband and the Baron's influential 
connections assured to the affair a 
speedy and favourable issue. She had 
refused to make that all-important 
stroke of her pen, but it must be made 
now. What had the one hour availed? 
It would be all the same whether the 
inevitable step were taken sooner or 
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later! But just then Conrad had come 
in with his story, and had torn open 
afresh the wounds which had not yet 
ceased to bleed. 

And yet her brother had brought 
her no message, not even a word of 
greeting. '' Remember me to the Baron 
and to your sister," that was all ! Why 
not rather " to Lady Eugenie," that would 
have been colder still and more fitting. 
Eugenie went up to the writing-table, 
and her eyes wandered over the words 
of the document. There too all was 
cold and formal, though the fate of 
two people was decided by it. But 
Arthur had willed it so. He it was 
who had first spoken the word of 

separation, who first and unhesitatingly 
agreed to hasten it on; and, when she 
had gone to him and declared herself 
ready to stay, he had turned from her 
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and bade her go. The blood rushed 
to her temple again, and she stretched 
out her hand to take the pen. 

She was woman enough to know 
that this signature of hers would be 
a blow to him, although he must be 
in a great measure prepared for it. 
She had been able to interpret looks, 
and had been conscious of unguarded 
moments iii which he had betrayed 
himseK; but, that he had mastered his 
weakness to the the very last moment, 
that he would not understand when 
she hinted to him of the possibility of 
a reconciliation, that he was peremptory 
to her as she had been to him, that 
he opposed his pride to hers — these 
were offences for which he must now 
suffer, even though the cost to herself 
should be tenfold greater. 

The demon of pride rose up within 
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her again in all its fatal strength. 
How often had it successfully held 
the field against all better feelings, 
not always for her own good or for 
that of others. But to-day another 
voice made itself heard as well. " Arthur 
is fighting like a man against the 
misfortunes which are awaiting him 
on all sides, but he will succumb to 
them at last." 

And when he should so succumb, 
he would be alone, alone in his defeat 
as he had been in the battle. He had 
no friend, no confidant, not one. The 
ofl&cials might serve him devotedly, 
strangers might admire him ; but there 
was no one to cleave to, no one to 
feel for him, and the wife, whose 
place was at his side, was at this 
moment signing the paper by which 
she prayed for a separation within 
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the briefest possible delay from the 
husband whom she had already aban- 
doned, and who was now struggling 
day by day against imminent ruin. 

Eugenie let fall the pen and stepped 
back from the writing-table. After all, 
what had been Arthur's crime ? He had 
shown himself indifferent to a wife who, 
as he believed, had married him solely 
with a view to his wealth. When she 
had convinced him of his error, she had 
added contemptuous words such as no 
man will bear if he has a spark of honour 
in him. Here, too, his father's sins had 
been visited on him, and he had abun- 
dantly suffered for them during his short 
married life. 

Since that first conversation no further 
trouble had come to her, except that her 
husband had held back from her in 
distant coldness, but he — what had he 
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not endured ? Eugenie best knew what 
the three months had really been, 
which to those about them had pre- 
sented only the superficial calm of 
indifference, and which had held stings 
sharp enough to irritate a man beyond 
endurance. 

It is possible to wound with every 
look, with every breath, and this had 
been done. Looking down on him from 
the elevation of her rank and position, 
she had tried to crush him into that 
pitiful nothingness which, in her opinion, 
was his proper condition. Day by day 
she had used her weapons, all the more 
ruthlessly when she found he was vulner- 
able. She had made of his home a place 
of torment, of his marriage a curse, and 
all this that she might revenge herseK 
on him for his father's unscrupulous 
treatment of her family. With fullest 
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intent she had driven him so far that 
he himself had proposed a separation, 
because he could no longer endure life at 
her side. If, at last, he drew himself up 
and pushed aside the hand which had so 
racked and tortured him, whose was the 
fault? 

She sprang up from the seat on which 
she had thrown herseK, and began to 
pace up and down in terrible agitation 
as though trying to escape from herself. 
She knew well what she was trying to 
obtain from herself, whither her efforts 
were* tending. 

There was but one thing now which 
could help and save, but that was im- 
possible, that could not be ! If she were 
to make the sacrifice of all her pride, 
and the sacrifice were not accepted frankly 
and freely as it was offered ? Might she 
not have been mistaken, have read those 
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eyes amiss ; they had never been unveiled 
for more than an instant, and then only 
reluctantly. If he were again to meet 
her with that same freezing look, asking 
her by what right she was doing that 
which would have been any other 
woman's simple duty ? If he were again 
to say that he would stand or fall alone, 
if he were to bid her go once more ? 
No, never ! better the separation, better 
a whole life of misery and regret, than 
incur the possibility of such humilia- 
tion. 

The departing sun, tipping the trees 
out yonder with gold, had long since 
set and twilight had fallen, but it brought 
no quiet or coolness to the heated over- 
crowded streets. Without, the sultry 
evening air was full of the same hum 
and stir; the stream of people still 
passed and re-passed unceasingly, and 
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the sound of voices and of the rattle of 
carriages was stiU borne up confusedly to 
the windows above. 

But, through it all, another sound was 
heard, faint at first as a mere whisper, 
but growing ever nearer, ever more 
distinct. Had it been wafted over from 
those green forest-heights and made its 
way through the great busy thorough- 
fares of the city up to the young wife's 
ears ? What it was she hardly knew ; 
it was like the soughing of the wind 
in the pine branches, and, through 
it, echoed once more all the old 
forest music with its mysterious 
chords. 

There came back to her vividly that 
first glimpse of spring, those bitter-sweet 
moments passed under the shelter of the 
friendly woods. The mists rose up around 
her again, the storm howled and the 
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brooks tumbled tumultuously down into 
the valleys below. Out of the thick 
grey mist one figure stood out clear 
and definite — the one figure which 
since that time had never left her 
sleeping or waking — and looked at 
her reproachfully with its great brown 
eyes. 

He, who has passed through such a 
crisis as this, when all the powers of the 
soul are concentrated on the resolution 
shaping itself within, may have known 
these rapid flashes of memory, may 
have seen again old scenes in their 
fullest details rising up before the 
mind's eye, without visible or ex- 
ternal cause, but with a force irre- 
sistible. 

Eugenie felt that the air around her 
was full of these memories, felt that, one 
after the other, the weapons were falling 
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from her hands, until at last there re- 
mained only the magic influence of that 
hour when she had made the discovery 
that her hate was at an end, and that, in 
its place, something else was springing 
up, something against which she had 
striven, as it were, to the death, but 
to which she must now make sur- 
render. 

It was soon over, that last short 
struggle between the old demon of unbend- 
ing pride, unable to forgive the repulse it 
had once met with, and the woman's heart 
telling her that she was loved, spite of 
aU. 

This time the forest voices had not 
spoken in vain. They gained the victory 
at last. The paper, which was to divide 
two people who had sworn to be one 
for ever, lay torn upon the ground, 
and the young wife was on her knees, 
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raising her beautiful face, down which 
the hot tears were streaming, and 
sobbing, 

" I cannot — I cannot do him and myself 
this wrong. It would strike home to us 
both. Come what may, Arthur, I will 
stay by you." 

"Where is your sister?" asked the 
Baron, when, an hour later, he entered 
the lighted drawing-room and found his 
sons there alone. "Has not Lady 
Eugenie been told that we are wait- 
ing for her?" he continued, turning 
to the servant who had been preparing 
the tea-table, and was about to leave the 
room. 

Conrad forestalled the answer. 

"Eugenie is not at home," said he, 
signing to the man to go. 

" Not at home !" repeated the Baron, 
in astonishment. " Has she driven out 
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SO late as this ? Where can she have 
gone ?" 

Conrad shrugged his shoulders. 

" I don't know. Directly I came in 
I ran up to her rooms. She was not 
there, but I found this lying on the 
floor." 

He drew out a paper, and an odd 
little twitch played about his lips as, 
seemingly with the utmost gravity, he 
pieced the two halves neatly together and 
laid them before his father. The Baron 
looked down at them, but could make no- 
thing of it. 

"Why that is the petition drawn out 
by the proctor, which I gave to 
Eugenie to sign I I will have the 
servants up. If she has really gone 
out, they must know where the carriage 
was to take her." 

He laid his hand on the bell, but 

F 2 
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Conrad stopped him, and said very 
quietly, 

" I think, Sir, she must have gone to 
her husband." 

" Are you out of your senses, Conrad ?" 
cried the Baron. " Eugenie gone to her 
husband I" 

"Well, I only fancy so. We shall 
soon know for a certainty, for I found 
this note on her writing-table addressed 
to you. I brought it down, it is sure 
to give us some information." 

Windeg tore open the envelope. In 
his hurry, he did not notice that Con- 
rad so far transgressed all etiquette as 
to go behind him and read over his 
shoulder. There could be no mistake 
now about the triumphant expression of 
the young ofl&cer*s face. It was so 
evident, that the two younger brothers, 
who understood nothing of what was 
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going on, looked first at him and 
then at their father with anxious and 
inquiring looks. 

The note contained only a few 
lines. 

" I am going to my husband. For- 
give me, papa, for leaving so suddenly, 
so secretly. I will not lose an hour, 
and I do not wish to encounter your 
opposition; I must have withstood it, 
for my resolution is taken. Do nothing 
more in the matter of the divorce, 
and recall that which has been done 
already. I do not give my consent to 
it, I will not leave Arthur. 

" Eugenie." 

" Was such a thing ever heard of ?" 
the Baron broke out, letting the note 
fall from his hands. "A daughter of 
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mine dares to change her mind in this 
way and to make a clandestine flight 
from my house. She withdraws herself 
from my protection, destroys all my 
hopes and plans for her future, and 
goes back to this Berkow, who is on 
the very brink of ruin, goes back among 
all those miners in revolt, when the 
whole neighbourhood is in a state of 
anarchy. This verges on madness. 
What has happened ? I demand to be 
told, but first this senseless plan must 
be frustrated, while there is yet time. 
I will go immediately . . . ." 

" The express train to M left 

half-an-hour ago," interrupted Conrad, 
"and the carriage is just coming back 
from the station. It is too late now, 
any way." 

At this moment the carriage, which 
had, no doubt, been used by Eugenie, 
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was heard coming in at the gates. 
The Baron began to see that it was 
too late, and now the vials of his 
wrath were turned upon his son. 

He reproached him with being the 
sole cause of all. With his ridiculous 
laudation of his brother-in-law, with his 
exaggerated accounts of the man's situa- 
tion, he had stung Eugenie's conscience, 
until a morbid sense of duty had driven 
her to her husband's side, for no other 
reason than because he was unhappy ; 
and when once she was there, who 
could tell whether a complete reconcilia- 
tion might not come about, if Berkow 
were selfish enough to accept the offered 
sacrifice ? 

But Windeg swore by all that was 
dear to him, that he would carry through 
the divorce in spite of all. The thing 
was set on foot, it was in the hands of 
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counsel, and Eugenie must and should 
be brought to reason. He, the Baron, 
** would see whether he could not use his 
authority as a father, although two of 
his children — " with a crushing glance 
at poor Conrad, who, for the nonce, 
was the only criminal at hand, ** although 
two of his children appeared to disregard 
it altogether." 

Conrad let the storm pass over his 
head, and spoke no syllable in his own 
defence, he knew from experience that 
it was the best way. He sat with 
drooping head and downcast eyes, as 
if he were a prey to the most unmiti- 
gated remorse for the thoughtlessness 
of his conduct and the evil it had 
wrought. 

But when the Baron, still furious, 
left the room and went to shut him- 
self up in his private apartments, there 
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further to ponder and growl over this 
incredible business, the young lieutenant 
sprang up with a bound, the roguish 
expression of his handsome face and 
the sparkle in his eye telling plainly 
how little the paternal anger had gone 
to his heart. 

" To-morrow morning Eugenie will 
be with her husband," said he to his 
brothers who now assailed him with 
questions and reproaches, " and my father 
may try to come between them with his 
lawyers and paternal authority as much 
as he pleases. Arthur will take good 
care of his wife when once he knows she 
belongs to him ; he has not known it so 
far. As for us," here he cast a very 
meaning glance at the door by which 
his father had disappeared, ** we shall 
have stormy weather for the next week. 
The worst is yet to come, when my 
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father finds out how things really are 
between those two, and that something 
else is in question here than mere con- 
science and a sense of duty. 

" One comfort is, Arthur will have 
sunshine ; with it and Eugenie at his 
side he will win through, never fear. 
Thank goodness, there is an end of 
the divorce suit, courts of justice and 
counsel included, and if one of you 
has a word to say against my brother- 
in-law, let him say it to me. I'll answer 
him." 




CHAPTER III. 

TIARLY in the forenoon of the following 
■*^ day a post chaise, travelling along 

the road from M , came to a halt 

at the entrance of the valley where 
lay the Berkow works, the first out- 
lying buildings of which were already 
to be seen quite close at hand. 

" Don't do it, my lady," said the 
driver, speaking to some one inside the 
carriage. 

"You had far better turn back with 
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me as I begged you to do at the 
last station ; I heard of it there and 
the peasants we just met on the road 
told us of it again. There are battle 
and murder up on the works to-day. 
Quite early this morning the men were 
pouring in from all the villages around, 
and there is the devil to pay now out 
yonder. With the best will in the 
world, I can't take you up to the 
house. I should be risking my horses 
and the chaise too. When these fellows 
are once in revolt, they spare neither 
friend nor foe. Must you go up there 
just to-day ? Could you not wait until to- 
morrow ?" 

The young lady, who was the sole 
occupant of the carriage, made no reply, 
but opened the door and stepped 
out. 

" I cannot wait," said she gravely, 
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" but I will not endanger you or your 
property. It is not more than a mile, 
I can easily go there on foot. You 
can turn back." 

The driver renewed his warnings and 
remonstrances. It seemed very strange 
to him that this unknown and elegant 
lady, \yho had paid him so liberally, urging 
him at the same time to use the 
utmost speed, should now venture alone 
into the tumult. He obtained nothing 
from her, however, by his entreaties. 
She impatiently signed to him to turn 
back, and at last, shrugging his 
shoulders at her persistency, he made 
up his mind to obey. 

Eugenie took a footpath which did 
not lead direct to the works, but ran 
across the meadows towards the upper 
entrance to the park, and where she 
would in all probability be safe. If 



78 SUCCESS : 



it came to the worst, she would, at all 
events, find protection and an escort 
in one of the officials' dwelling-houses, 
which lay in that direction. How 
necessary both might be, she certainly 
had not known when, yielding to a 
sudden impulse, she had set out on 
this journey alone, and even now she 
did not understand the fuU extent of 
the peril to which her present expedition 
exposed her. 

It was not the possibility of danger 
which brought that heightened colour 
to her cheeks, that restless sparkle to 
her eye, which made her heart beat 
so violently that she was forced to 
stop every now and then to take breath. 
It was the fear she felt of the coming 
decision. That heavy dream-like feeling, 
which had come upon her on leaving her 
husband's home, had hung about her 
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during all the weeks of the separa- 
tion. 

Neither the old home, • nor her 
people's love, nor the bright and happy 
prospects opening out before them all, 
had sufficed to rouse her. That dreamy- 
sense of unreality had clung to her 
with painful oppressiveness and with 
many a vague longing. Now the 
awakening had come, and all her 
thoughts were bent on the one 
question. 

" How would he receive her ?" 

She had just reached a small solitary 
house, forming, as it were, the extreme 
outposts of the works, when she saw 
a man hurrying towards her. He started 
with a look of terror as he recognized 
her. 

" My lady ! For Heaven's sake, how 
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did you come here, and to-day of all 
days? 

" Oh, Manager Hartinann, is it you ? 
said Eugenie, going up to him. " Thank 
God I have met you! Troubles have 
broken out on the works, I hear. I 
had to leave my carriage out yonder, 
the driver dared not bring me on. I 
am going on foot up to the house." 

The Manager shook his head, and re- 
plied hastily. 

" You cannot, my lady, you cannot 
go up now. To-morrow perhaps, or 
perhaps towards evening, but not 



now. 



" Why not ?" cried Eugenie, turning 
very pale. " Is our house threatened ? 
Is my husband . . ." 

" No, no, Herr Berkow is not mixed 
up in it to-day. He is up at the house 
with all the officials. This time the 
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trouble is among themselves. Some of 
the men wanted to take to their work 
again this morning, and my son . . . ." 

Here the old man's face worked with 
agitation. 

" Well ! you must know it before long ! 
My son was furious about it. He and 
his party have driven them back, and 
set a guard round the shafts. The others 
won't put. up with that, and now they 
are banding themselves together. The 
whole works are in revolt, every man 
against his neighbour. Merciful good- 
ness I what will happen next ?" cried the 
Manager, as, in spite of the distance, 
rumours of the wild clamour and uproar 
were borne distinctly over to them. 

" But I intended to avoid the works," 
urged Eugenie. " I was going to try 
and gain the park by the path across the 
meadows, and so on to . . . ." 

VOL. III. G 
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" For Heaven's sake, don't go there !" 
interrupted the old man. " Ulric and 
all his followers are holding a meeting 
out in the meadow yonder. I was on 
my way to try once more if I could not 
make him listen to reason, and induce 
him, at all events, to set the shafts free. 
We are going against our own flesh and 
blood now, but he has neither eyes nor 
ears for anything in his fury. Not that 
way, my lady, it is the most dangerous 
of all." 

" I must go up to the house," Eugenie 
declared resolutely. " I must go, cost 
what it may. Come with me, Hart- 
mann, only as far as the houses. In 
case of the worst, I can stay tiiere until 
the road is clear again. At your side I 
shall be secure at least from open vio- 
lence." 

The old man shook his head sadly. 
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" I cannot help you, my lady. Now 
that we are all in arms, one against the 
other, my own life is hardly safe in the 
midst of this strife and turmoil, and if 
once they get to know who you are, 
my being at your side would be of very 
little use. There is only one man now 
they feel any respect for, who can make 
himself obeyed in case of need, and that 
is my Ulric. But he hates Herr Ber- 
kow mortally, and he hates you too 
because you are the master's wife. Good 
God {" broke off the old man suddenly, 
" here he comes ! There has been 
mischief doing again, I can see it in his 
face. Go out of his sight just for the 
present, I implore you.'^ 

He pushed her through the half -opened 
door of the little cottage, and he had 
hardly done so, when steps and loud 
voices were heard approaching. Ulric 

G 2 
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was coming up the road followed by 
Lawrence and several other miners. 
His face was crimson, and on his brow 
lay a thunder-cloud ready at any moment 
to explode. He was talking excitedly 
as he came along, and he did not notice 
his father's presence. 

" If they are our mates and our 
brothers, no matter! Down with them 
directly they turn traitors to us. We 
gave our word to stand by each other, 
and now they crawl up to the old collar 
like cowards and desert us and our cause. 
They shall be made to pay for it. Are 
the shafts well guarded ?" 

" Yes, but . . ." 

" ril have no buts," cried the leader im- 
periously to the man who would have 
ventured to hazard an objection. " That 
was about the one thing wanting, treason 
in our own camp, just as we are on the 
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eve of victory. They shall be driven 
back by force, I tell you, if they make 
the least attempt to go below. We 
will teach them their duty and their 
proper place, if they have to learn it 
at the cost of a few broken heads." 

" But there are two hundred of 
them," said Lawrence gravely, " and 
to-morrow there may be four — and, if 
once the master steps in and begins to 
talk to them — ^you know how that tells ! 
We have seen it . often enough of 
late." 

" If there were four hundred," shouted 
Ulric, "if half our people were on their 
side, we would fight them with the other 
half and beat them too. I'll see if I 
can't make myself obeyed ! But now, 
forward, lads. Karl, you go over to 
the works and bring me word if Berkow 
is meddling in the matter and talking 



86 SUCCESS 



to the men in that cursed way of his, 
getting hundreds to desert from us again. 
You others, back to the shafts. See that 
the way to them is thoroughly blocked. 
I will come myself presently. Off with 
you I" 

His command was at once obeyed. 
The miners hurried off in the pre- 
teribed directions, and Ulric, seeing now 
for the first time that his father was 
standing by, hurried up to him and 
said, 

" You here, father ? Why, you ought 

to be " all at once he stopped, 

rooted to the ground, his face grew 
deadly white, every drop of blood 
slowly receding from it, and his eyes 
were fixed and dilated as though he 
had seen a ghost. Bugfeie had come 
out of the house and was standing before 
him. 
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A sudden thought had flashed into the 
young wife's mind, and instantly she 
acted on it without staying to reflect on 
the boldness and the peril of her venture. 
She was bent on going to her husband at 
any cost, and now she must overcome the 
horror with which this man had inspired 
her ever since she had discovered the 
true reason of her power over him. She 
had often put this power to the proof; 
now the time had come to turn it to 
aocount. 

" It is I, Hartmann," said she, master- 
ing an involuntary shudder and appear- 
ing before him calm and composed. 
" Your father was just warning me not to 
go on my way alone, and yet I must go 
on. 

At the sound of her voice, Ulric seemed 
first to realize that it was actually Eugenie 
Berkow who stood before him and no 
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mere vision of his heated fancy. He 
would have rushed up to her, but that 
look and tone still kept their old influence 
over him. As he listened, a calmer 
and milder expression came over his 
face. 

" What are you doing here, my lady ? 
he asked uneasily, his rough imperious 
manner softening into one that was almost 
gentle. ** There is ill work among us 
to-day, which is not for women to see, 
least of all for you. You must not stay 
here." 

" I want to go to my husband," said 
Eugenie quickly. 

Formerly she had almost invariably 
spoken of Arthur as "Herr Berkow;" 
now she called him her husband, in a 
tone which seemed to make Ulric under- 
stand all that was implied in that 
one word. 
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In the first moment of his sur- 
prise he had not reflected how or 
why she had come there so suddenly ; 
now he glanced quickly, first at her 
travelling dress, and then around, as 
though in quest of her carriage and 
attendants. 

" I am alone," said Eugenie, catch- 
ing this glance, "and it is that which 
prevents my going on. I am not 
afraid of any actual danger, but of 
the insults I might be exposed to. 
You offered me your escort and protection 
once, Hartmann, when I did not need 
them. Now I mean to make a claim on 
both. Lead me over to the house. You 
can, if you will." 

The Manager had stood by, anxiously 
looking on, expecting that at any mo- 
ment his son might attack the wife of a 
master he so hated, and ready to rush 
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in between them. He could not under- 
stand Eugenie's tone o£ quiet assurance 
towards a man whom she, like eveiy one 
else, must know to be the real instigator 
of the whole rebellion. Now as she made 
this request, wishing to entrust herself to 
the rebel leader's safe keeping, the old 
man's bewilderment knew no bounds. 
He looked at her in horrified amase* 
ment. 

As to Ulric, he was roused to violent 
anger by the demand made upon him. 
That milder gleam had vanished, and the 
old imperious defiance had come back to 
him. 

" I am to lead you over ?*' he 

said in a low hoarse voice. "And 
you ask that of me, my lady, of 
me?" 

" I ask it of you." Eugenie kept her 
eyes steadily fixed on his face, feeling 




AND HOW HE WON IT. 91 

that SO her power over him would be 
greater. It seemed now, however, to have 
reached its limits. He burst out like a 
madman. 

** Never, never ! I would rather see 
the house stormed, see it pulled to the 
ground, than take you there again. 
What? he up yonder is to have you at 
his side again, so that he shall take 
courage and resist to the last? He is 
to have the triumph of knowing that you 
have come away from the city by your- 
self and made your way through the 
whole place in revolt, just that he 
should not be left alone? But you 
may look for another guide for that, and 
if you find one" — ^with a threatening 
look at his father — "he shall not 
go far with you, I'll take care of 
that." 

" Ulric, control yourself, you are speak- 
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ing to a lady !" cried the Manager, step- 
ping between them in mortal fear. He 
naturally saw nothing in this scene but 
an outbreak of that unrestrained enmity 
which his son had long cherished to- 
wards the whole Berkow family, and he 
took up a position before his master's 
wife, determined, come what might, 
to protect and shield her. She pressed 
by him, however, gently but reso- 
lutely. 

" So you will not go with me, Hart- 
mann ?" 

'* No, a hundred times, no." 

" Well then, I shall go alone.' 

She turned away in the direction of the 
park, but with two strides Ulric reached 
her and placed himself before her, barring 
the road. 

" Back, my lady, you can't get through, 
I tell you, least of all, this way where 
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my men are. Lady or not, it is all the 
same to them now. Your name is 
Berkow, and that is enough. As soon as 
they find out who you are, you will have 
them all upon you. You cannot and shall 
not go over there now. Stay here where 
you are." 

These last words were spoken impera- 
tively and in a tone of menace, but 
Eugenie was not accustomed to submit 
to orders, and the almost delirious vio- 
lence with which he was striving to keep 
her from Arthur called up in her a vague 
anxiety and dread lest things should be 
worse with him than she had been led to 
believe. 

" I shall go to my husband," she 
repeated very resolutely, "and I shall 
gee whether on my way to him any one 
dares stop me by force. Let your 
friends assault a woman, give the signal 
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for it yourself, if you care to take 
the credit of the heroic deed. I shall 

go- . 
And she went; darting by him and 

taking the path which led across the 
fields. 

Hartmann stood gazing after her with 
eyes which glowed again, paying no heed 
to his father's prayers and remonstrances. 
He understood better than the old man 
what she intended by this venture, what 
she wished to compel him to. But this 
time he would not yield to her. She might 
perish on the threshold of her own house, 
in sight of her husband, before he would 
take her back to the arms of a man he 
hated, before he . . . 

At this moment a troop of min«i%( 
made their appearance, excited and up- 
roarious, coming from the place of meet- 
ing to rejoin their leader. The fore- 
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most of them was only some hundred 
paces off. They had ah^ady noticed 
the solitary female figure before them ; in 
another minute she would be recognized, 
and he himself had, but half-an-hour ago, 
been goading on these men to blind 
fury against all that bore the name of 
Berkow. 

Eugenie went forward to meet the dan- 
ger, not attempting even to conceal her 
face. In his desperation Ulric stamped 
on the ground ; then he tore himself free 
from his father, and in an instant was at 
her side. 

" Put down your veil," he said, and 
grasped her hand with an iron 
grasp. 

Eugenie obeyed, drawing a deep breatii 
of relief. She was safe now ; she knew 
he would not loose his hold on her hand 
again, if all the men on the works were 



96 SUCCESS : 



to attack them at once. She had gone 
on deliberately to meet the danger, 
with full consciousness of what she 
was doing, but also with the con- 
viction that nothing short of her visible 
and imminent peril would win for 
her that protection which had been 
refused. 

They now came up to the troop of 
insurgents who at once attempted to 
throng round their leader so as to place 
him in their midst, but he briefly and 
emphatically bade them make way, and 
ordered them over to the shafts with- 
out loss of time. They obeyed at once 
as their comrades had done previously, 
and Ulric, who had not halted for so 
much as a second, drew his companion on 
more rapidly than ever. She began to see 
plainly how impossible it would have been 
for her to force a passage through by • 
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herself, and how idle any other protection 
would have proved than that which was at 
her side. 

This stretch of meadow-land, usually 
so peaceful, was to-day the scene of 
busy surging tumult, although the actual 
strife was confined to the neighbour- 
hood of the shafts. Knots of miners 
were trooping about, or standing closely 
grouped together in noisy conference. 
Everywhere angry faces and threatening 
gestures were to be seen, everywhere 
turmoil and confusion reigned para- 
mount, an object only seemed wanting 
for them to give vent to their 
wild excitement by some deed of 
violence. 

Happily, the foot-path skirted the 
edge of the fields where the tumult 
was relatively less, but even here Ulric 
no sooner showed himself than he be- 

VOL. m. H 
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Came the centre of observation, and 
was greeted everywhere with loud shouts 
in which there mingled a certain note 
of surprise. A host of astonished, dis- 
trustful, suspicious glances were levelled 
at the female figure by his side. No 
one guessed that, attired in that dark 
travelling-dress and thick veil, the 
master's wife was passing through their 
midst. Had any one fancied he recog- 
nised her gait and bearing, such a 
notion would have been scouted by the 
others. 

Ulric Hartmann was protecting her, 
and he would most surely never have 
accorded his protection to anyone con- 
nected with the house of Berkow; still 
it was a lady who was walking with 
him, the Manager's rough, uncourteous 
son, though he cared nothing for women 
generally, not even for Martha Ewers, 



AND HOW HE WON IT. 99 

who was cared for, in some degree, by 
almost every unmarried man in the 
place. 

Ulric, who, at a time like the present, 
looked upon and treated his comrades' 
wives as an unnecessary burthen to be 
shaken off as much as possible, Ulric 
was now playing the guide to this 
stranger, and there was a look on his 
face as though he would strike down 
any one who ventured a step too near 
her. That short walk, which lasted 
barely ten minutes in all, was a bold 
experiment even for the young leader 
himself, but he showed that here, 
at least, he was master, and that 
he knew how to make use of his 
power. 

Now, by a few imperious words, he 
dissolved a group which stood in his 
way; now, again, he issued orders and 

H 2 
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instructions to a troop of miners bear- 
ing down upon him, which took them 
off in another direction; to those who 
would have pressed round with ques- 
tions and reports of what was going 
on he cried, 

" By and bye, I am coming back !" 
and all the time he never lost a 
moment, but drew his companion swiftly 
on, so as to prevent discovery or 
delay. 

At last they reached the park, closed 
at this spot by a wooden gate 
only. Ulric pushed it open, and 
stepped inside with her under the 
sheltering trees. 

" That is enough," he said, letting 
go her hand. "The park is safe still, 
and in five minutes you will be at the 
house." 

Eugfoie was still trembling at the 
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danger they had passed through, and 
her hand ached from the iron pres- 
sure of his. She put back her veil 
slowly. 

"Make haste," said he with bitter 
sarcasm. " I have honestly done my 
part towards helping you back to 
your husband. You will not keep him 
waiting now?" 

Eugenie looked up at him. His face 
betrayed the torture she had inflicted, 
by placing before him the alterna- 
tive of witnessing an attack upon 
her, or of himself leading her to 
her husband. 

She had no courage to thank 
him, but she put out her hand in 
silence. 

Ulric pushed it away. 

" You asked much of me," he said. 
" So much that it was within a hair 



102 SUCCESS : 



of miscarrying. Now you have your 
will. Do not attempt to compel me 
again as you did to-day, especially 
when he is by; for, if you do, I swear 
I will give you both up to your 
fate." 

On the terrace before the house stood 
the two servants, Frank and Anthony, 
gazing over in the direction of the 
works with anxious yet curious looks. 
They started back no less affrighted 
than the old Manager had been, for, 
without the sound of carriage wheels 
to announce her coming, and unattended 
even by her maid, they suddenly saw 
standing before them their mistress, 
whom they supposed to be far away 
in the distant capital. 

She could not possibly have come 
through the works, still less by way of 
the park, for out on the meadows at 
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the back things were even worse — ^yet 

« 

she was there ! They were both so 
confounded, they could hardly answer 
her hasty question, but she managed 
to find out that Herr Berkow was at 
that moment at home, and hurried past 
them up the steps. 

Frank, who followed her, had even more 
ground for astonishment, for she hardly 
allowed him to take her hat and shawl, 
and, when he would have hastened with 
the news of her arrival over to the 
wing occupied by his master, she bade 
him stay, and said she would go and 
announce herself. The man stood with 
the cloak in his hand, staring after her 
with open mouth. It had all passed 
like a whirlwind. What could have hap- 
pened in the city? 

Eugenie passed rapidly through the 
several rooms in succession, until all 
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at once she stopped. Arthur's study was 
near at hand, and from it the sound 
of voices met her ear. She had so- 
surely reckoned on finding her husband 
alone, had wished to come to him 
thus unexpected, unannounced, and now 
she found him in the company of a 
stranger ! 

Ah ! she could liot meet him in the 
presence of another ! Eugenie stood 
undecided whether to stand back or to 
remain. At last she stepped noiselessly 
behind the heavy portiere, the folds 
of which almost hid her from view. 

" It is impossible, Herr Berkow," said 
the sharp clear voice of the chief- 
engineer. " If you push forbearance 
further, you will do it to the injury of 
those who are beginning to take to 
their work in an orderly manner. They 
beat a retreat on this occasion, because 
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they were the weaker, but we shall 
have worse and bloodier scenes than 
what took place this morning. That 
was only a hand-to-hand skirmish. Hart- 
mann has shown that he will not 
spare his own people if they rebel 
against his system of terrorism. Friend 
and foe may suffer alike, but his prin- 
ciples must be upheld." 

Eugenie could see through the open 
door into the room. Just opposite her 
at the open window stood Arthur, the 
full light falling upon his face which 
had grown so much more sombre since 
last she had seen it. Even then the 
shadow of care had lain on his brow ; 
at that time, however, it had been new 
to him and had not marked itself there 
indelibly, but now two deep furrows 
were graven which probably would never 
again be effaced. 
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Each separate line in his face was 
sharper, more severely defined ; the look 
of energy, which then had but newly 
dawned and was only distinctly visible 
in moments of excitement, had now 
become the dominant expression of his 
countenance even when at rest, and 
had altogether replaced the old dreamy 
air ; his voice and manner were alike firm 
and decided. It was evident that he 
had learned in a few weeks that which 
it takes others years to acquire. 

" I should certainly be* the last to 
advise seeking help from without, if it 
could be avoided, but I do think that 
now we, and you' in particular, have 
abstained from it long enough. There 
really can be no blame to us if, at 
length, we have recourse to measures, 
which were employed on the neighbouring 
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works long ago without any such pressing 
necessity as ours.'* 

Arthur shook his head sadly. 

" The other works can be no rule 
for us. A few arrests, a few slight 
wounds, and matters were settled there. 
Fifty men and three or four shots in the 
air were sufl&cient to quell the whole 
revolt. Here they have Hartmann at 
their head, and we all know what that 
means. He would not yield to a bayonet 
charge, and all his party are ready 
to stand or fall with him. They would 
challenge us to do our worst, and, 
to buy peace, we must sacrifice some 
lives." 

The other was silent, but his signi- 
ficant .shrug showed that he was of 
the same opinion. 

" But if peace is to be had in no 
other way ?" 
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"If it were to be had at all ! but 
it is not, and the sacrifice of life will 
be made in vain. I can crush the 
rebellion for the time being, but in a 
year, in a few months perhaps, it will 
break out again, and you know as 
well as I do that the last chance of 
keeping on the works would be gone 
from me then. Elsewhere there are 
some signs of returning confidence and 
of a juster feeling ; elsewhere the people 
seem to be coming to their senses 
again, but that is not to be hoped 
with us. The distrust sown during long 
years cannot be speedily overcome. 
Hatred and hostility was the watch- 
word given out against me when I 
came here ; it is the watchword 
still, and, if once I cause blood to be 
shed, all will be over for ever between 
us. 
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" Hartmann may venture to bring his 
recusant followers back to obedience by 
open combat and to impose his will on 
them by force, he will still remain their 
Messiah to whom they look for salvation. 
If I were to order one shot to be fired, 
if I take up arms in my own defence, 
I shall be called a tyrant, ready to 
murder them in cold blood, and taking 
delight in their destruction. The old 
Manager was right that day, when he 
said : * If troubles break out here 
among our people, the Lord have mercy 
upon us !' " 

There was no complaint, no dispirited 
lament in these words, only the bitterness 
of a man who finds himself at length 
borne to the very, verge of that preci- 
pice to avoid which he has in vain been 
straining every nerve. 

Probably the young master would 
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have so spoken to no other. The chief- 
eiigineer was the only person who seemed 
to have drawn nearer him of late. He 
had stood by him so steadfastly through 
all the danger, helping so actively to 
carry ont all the necessary measures, 
and he was the only one to whom 
Arthur would occasionally speak freely, 
passing beyond the mere instructions 
and encouraging speeches which were 
all the other ofl&cials ever heard from 
his lips. 

" But some of the hands are willing to 
take to work again already," objected the 
elder man. 

"And that is just what compels me 
to make war on the rest. There is no 
making terms with Hartmann. I have 
tried to do so and failed." 

" With whom ? You have tried what ?" 
asked the other, with such a horrified 
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expression that Arthur looked at him in 
surprise. 

*^ To come to an understanding with 
Hartmann. It was not done ofl&cially, 
it is true, that might have been inter- 
preted as a sign of weakness. It was 
when we met one day accidentally that 
I held out my hand to him once 
again." 

" You should not have done it," 
interrupted the other almost passion- 
ately. " Held out your hand to that 
man ! But I had forgotten, you know 
nothing as yet." 

" I should not ?" repeated Arthur 
sharply. " May I ask what you mean. 
Sir? Be satisfied that I am well able 
to maintain the dignity of my posi- 
tion even on such an occasion as 
that." 
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The chief-engiiieer had already re- 
gained his composure. 

"Excuse me, Herr Berkow, I in- 
tended in no way to criticize your 
conduct as master of the works, it was 

in your position as the son that I '- 

but you are ignorant of the reports 
connected with your father's last mo- 
ments. We agreed not to mention them 
before you ; it was done with the best 
intention, but now I see that we were 
wrong, that you must be told. You 
would have offered Hartmann your hand, 

and that, I repeat, ought not to have 
been." 

Arthur looked at him fixedly. His 
face had grown colourless and his lips 
quivered. 

"You speak of Hartmann and of my 
father's death. Is there any connection 
between the two ?" 
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" I fear so, we all fear so. General 
suspicion rests upon the Deputy, not 
among us alone, but among his fellow- 
miners.*' 

"Down there in the shaft," cried 
Arthur, terribly agitated. " A murder- 
ous assault on a defenceless man I I do 
not believe that of Hartmann." 

" He hated the deceased," said the 
chief -engineer emphatically, "and he 
has never denied his hatred of him. 
Herr Berkow may have exasperated him 
by some word, some conmiand. Whether 
the ropes really broke, and he seized 
the moment of danger to save himself 
and hurl the other down into the depths 
below, or whether the whole thing were 
premeditated, is all a dark mystery, but 
innocent he is not, that I'll answer 
for." 

VOL. m. I 
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Arthur was evidently deeply moved 
by this disclosure; he leaned heavily on 
the table. 

"At the inquest it was proved to be 
an accident," said he in an unsteady 
voice. 

"Nothing at all was proved at the 
inquest, so they concluded it was an 
accident and let it pass as such. No one 
dared make an open accusation, proofs 
were wholly wanting, and there would 
have been endless conflicts with the 
miners if their leader had been taken 
up on suspicion and then discharged, 
as he, no doubt, would have been. We 
knew, Herr Berkow, that, under exist- 
ing circumstances, a struggle was inevit- 
able between you and him, and we wished 
to spare you the bitterness of knowing 
your adversary for what he is. That was 
why we kept silence." 
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Arthur passed his hand across his 
brow. 

" I never dreamt of that, never ! 
Even though it be nothing more than a 
suspicion, you are right, I should not 
offer that man my hand." 

"That man," broke in the official, 
speaking with much energy, " that man, 
as leader of the rest, has brought the 
whole misfortune on us; that man has 
constantly heaped coals on the fire and 
kept up the strife, and now that he sees 
his power is on the decline, he is doing 
all he can to make the breach irre- 
parable, and a reconciliation impos- 
sible. Can you, will you spare him 
stiU ?" 

" I spare him ? No ! I had done 
with him when he so roughly repulsed 
the overture I made him, but I cannot 
spare the others either after what has 

I 2 
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happened to-day. I am driven to take 
extreme measures. There were two 
hundred this morning who wanted to 
return to work, and they certainly 
have the right to require protection at 
their labour. The shafts must be secured 
at any cost, and I cannot do it alone, 
so " 

" So . . . ?" We are waiting your 
orders, Herr Berkow ?" 

There was a pause of a minute, then 
the struggle visible in Arthur's face 
yielded to an expression of pained but firm 
resolve. 

" I will write to M . The 

letter shall go to-day. It must 
be." 

" At last !" murmured the chief- 
engineer, half reproachfully. " It was 
high time !" 

Arthur turned to his writing-table. 
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" Gro over now and see that the 
Director and the other gentlemen re- 
main at the posts I assigned them when 
I was at the works. It would have 
been useless to interfere in all the 
clamour this morning; perhaps now it 
may be possible. In half-an-hour I shall 
be with you. Should anything particular 
occur before, send me word over at 
once." 

Before leaving the room the official 
stepped up to his side again. 

" I know what the resolution has cost 
you, Herr Berkow, he said earnestly, 
" and we none of us take the thing 
lightly, believe me, but we must 
not look on the dark side. Perhaps it 
may be settled without bloodshed after 
all." 

He bowed and left the room, much 
too hurried and too pre-occupied to 
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notice Eugenie, who, at his approach, 
retreated still further behind the shelter- 
ing curtain. Without looking to the 
right or the left, he passed rapidly through 
the adjoining room and closed the door 
after him. Husband and wife were alone 
together. 

Arthur had only replied by a bitter 
smile to the chief-engineer's parting 
words. 

" Too late !" he said to himself, 
" they will not yield until blood is shed. 
I must reap what my father has 
sown." 

He threw himself down on a chair 
and leaned his head on his hands. Now 
that he had not to meet the eyes of 
strangers, now that he need no longer 
play the leader on whose resolution all 
depended, the look of energy faded from 
his face, and, in its place, came one of 
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exhaustion, such as may overcome the 
strongest man when, for weeks at a 
stretch, his powers of mind and body have 
been overwrought and strained to the 
uttermost. 

It was a moment of despairing dejec- 
tion, coming naturally enough to one who 
had striven on and on and all in vain 
against the curse of a past in which 
he himself had not been to blame, 
except in so far as he had held him- 
self aloof from the duties of it. Now 
the fatal inheritance was his alone, and 
the weight of it almost crushed him to 
the earth. 

The accusing words against his father, 
which had escaped his lips, had been 
silenced in the self-same moment by the 
terrible suggestions he had listened to 
respecting the manner of that father's 
death. Yet to his predecessor was it 
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solely due that he, the son, was now 
driven to the last terrible necessity, that, 
with ruin staring him in the face, deserted 
by his wife, forsaken by all his former 
friends, he was forced to resort to the 
only means which might yet save him- 
self and all that he could still call his 
own from an enmity sown and nourished 
for many a long year, and whose 
fruits he was now compelled to taste. 
Arthur closed his eyes and leaned his head 
back in the arm-chair. He was worn 
out. 

Eugenie had noiselessly left her hiding- 
place and had stepped on to the threshold. 
Forgotten now the peril she had passed 
through, forgotten the accusations she 
had heard with • such feelings of horror, 
forgotten even the man on whom they 
rested and all that had reference to 
him. 
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Now that she was so near her hus- 
band, she saw and thought of nothing 
but him. The veil, which had so long 
divided them, would now be torn 
away. All would be made clear, and 
yet she hesitated and trembled at the 
coming decision as though sentence of 
death were about to be passed on 
her. 

If she had been mistaken, if she were 
not received as she had hoped to be, 
as, after the sacrifice she had wrung 
from her pride, she felt she must be 
received . . . The blood rushed violently 
to the young wife's heart, and it 
throbbed in an agony of suspense. 
Everything for her hung on the next 
minute. 

" Arthur 1" she said very softly. 

He started up, as though he had 
heard a voice from the dead, and 
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looked around him. There in the door- 
way, close to the spot where she had 
bade him farewell for ever, stood his 
wife. 

In that first moment of recognition 
all consideration and reflection vanished ; 
he rushed towards her, and the cry of 
joy which was wrung from his lips, 
the radiant brightness of his eyes re- 
vealed all that up to this hour had 
been disavowed by the self-restraint of 
months. 

" Eugenie !" 

She breathed freely, as though a 
mountain load had been lifted from her 
heart. The look, the tone with which 
he spoke her name gave her at last the 
long questioned certainty, and even 
though he stopped short in his hasty 
advance towards her, trying, as a 
protection against himself, it seemed, 
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to take up the old mask once more 
and veiling that tell-tale glance, it 
was too late, she had seen too 
much ! 

" Where do you come from ?" he 
asked at length, recovering himself 
with difficulty, " so suddenly, so un- 
expectedly, and how did you get up to 
the house ? The works are in open 
revolt, you cannot possibly have passed 
by them." 

Eugenie drew nearer slowly. 

" I only arrived a few minutes ago. 
I had indeed to force my way 
through. Do not ask me how, at pre- 
sent, enough that I forced it. I wanted 
to be with you before danger reached 
you." 

Arthur tried to turn from her. 

*' What does this mean, Eugenie ? 
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Why do you speak in that tone ? 
Conrad has been making you anxious, 
though I entreated him not, though 
I expressly forbade him to do so. I 
want no sacrifice made from generosity 
or from a sense of duty. You know 
it." 

"Yes, I know it," she returned 
steadily. "You sent me from you once 
before with those words. You could 
not forgive me that I had once done 
you a wrong, and in revenging your- 
self for it, you nearly sacrificed both 
yourself and me. Arthur, who was 
the hardest, the unkindest of us 
two ?" 

" It was not revenge," he said in a 
low voice. " I set you free, you wished 
it yourself." 

Eugenie was standing quite close to 
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him now. The word, which once no 
consideration on earth would ever have 
forced from her lips, was so easy to 
speak now that she knew herself to 
be beloved. She raised full upon 
him her dark eyes, all dewy with 
tears. 

"And if I tell my husband that I 
will have no freedom away from him, 
that I have come back to share with 
him whatever may befall us both, 
that I — ^that I have learnt to love 
him, will he once more tell me to 

go?" 

She received no answer, at least, not 
in words, but already she was in his 
arms, and they held her in an embrace 
so close and warm, it seemed as though 
they would never again give up the prize 
they had won at last. 
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As she lay there and felt the pas- 
sionate caresses he showered upon her, 
she knew how cruel a blow her loss 
must have been, and all that her re- 
turn was to him at a moment like the 
present. She saw a radiance in those 
great brown eyes, such as she had 
never before seen there, not even 
during those old bright lightning-like 
flashes. 

The spell was broken. The world so 
long lying perdu had risen from its 
depths up to the broad light of day, 
and some instinct must have revealed to 
the young wife all the treasures that 
world held for her, for she la?d her 
head upon her husband's breast, yield- 
ing herself up to him in fullest trust 
and confidence, as he bent over her 
whispering. 



k. 
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" My wife I my treasure I" 

Through the open window came a 
breezy rustling greeting from the green 
wooded heights up yonder. Those forest- 
voices must have their say and mingle 
their whispers in the new-found bliss. 
Had they not helped to create it ? 
Long ago they had understood these 
two, before the two had learnt to 
understand themselves, at a time when 
they stood face to face in haughty 
contest, and spoke the word of separa- 
tion in the very moment when their 
hearts were meeting. 

But the contention and pride of the 
children of men avail but little when, 
with their loves and hopes, they come 
within the magic circle, traced by the 
spirit of the mountains, as, amid the 
surging mists, he travels through his 
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dominions in that first early hour of 
spring — and that which meets then, will 
cleave together for evermore ! 




CHAPTER IV. 



rpHB day which had begun so stormily 
■^ for the Berkow colony ended in 
comparative quiet, such as could hardly 
have been looked for after the scenes 
of the morning. Any one, unacquainted 
with the situation, might have taken the 
calm, which towards evening fell upon 
the works and their neighbourhood, for 
the most peaceful repose. But it was 
only a truce, and, after this pause of 

VOL. III. K 
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a moment, the storm would break forth 
again with redoubled fury. 

In the Manager's dwelling there 
reigned a brooding, oppressive silence, 
covering so much that was disastrous. 
The old man sat dumb in his arm- 
chair by the stove. Martha went about 
the room, making work for herself and 
casting an occasional glance at Ulric, 
who, with folded arms, paced gloomily 
and silently up and down the little 
space. No one spoke to him, and he 
spoke to no one. 

The old confidential footing, which, 
owing to the young Deputy's unmanage- 
able conduct, had, it is true, often 
enough led to violent quarrels, but as 
often to reconciliation afterwards, had 
long ago ceased. Ulric ruled at home 
as absolutely as he ruled abroad among 
his partisans ; even his father ventured 
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no longer to oppose him, but, here as 
there, he governed only through fear. 
There was no talk now of love or 
confidence. 

The silence had lasted long, and 
would probably have lasted longer, if 
Lawrence had not come in. Martha, 
looking through the window, saw him 
approach and went to open the door for 
him. 

The relations between these young 
engaged people seemed strangely cold. 
Tn spite of that day's grave work, which 
had little in common with tender pas- 
sages, the girl's welcome might have been 
warmer, perhaps at so troubled a moment 
it ought to have been warmer, or so the 
young miner seemed to feel, for he looked 
hurt, and broke off in the middle of his 
cordial little speech. Martha did not 

K 2 
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notice it, however, and he turned hastily 
from her towards Ulric. 

" Well ?" asked the latter, pausing in 
his walk. 

Lawrence shrugged his shoulders. 

" Just as I told you. To-morrow 
four hundred of them will report them- 
selves for work, and as many more are 
hesitating and balancing what to 
do. You are hardly sure of half 
now." 

This time Ulric did not exclaim 
violently as was his custom on such 
occasions. The savage irritation he had 
shown in the morning about the 
desertion of a comparatively small 
number of his followers contrasted 
oddly with his present almost unnatural 
calm. 

" Hardly half now," he repeated. 
" And how long will they hold out ?" 



h. 
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Lawrence evaded an answer. 

"All the younger men are with 
you. They have been on your side 
from the first, and they will stand by 
you still, even if there should be trouble 
at the shafts again to-morrow. Ulric, 
will you really go such lengths as 
that ?" 

"He will go all lengths," said the 
Manager, standing up. "He will go 
on until they all drop ofE from him 
one by one and he remains quite alone. 
I told you before, you will never 
succeed with your senseless demands 
and your senseless hatred. It was 
fitting enough towards the father; 
but, in truth and conscience, the son 
has not deserved it. What he offered 
you was sufficient; I ought to know 
after all, for I have worked in the 
mines in my time, and I can feel 
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for my fellows as well as an- 
other. 

" Most of them would have gladly 
accepted it too, but they were cried 
down and threatened, until not a man 
among them dared moved a finger, 
just because Ulric had set his mind 
on getting more than was possible. 
Now it has been going on for weeks 
with all the misery and care and 
want, and it has all been in vain. 
There comes a day at last when the 
starving wife and children at home 
have to be thought of before every- 
thing, and that day we have reached 
now. You have brought us to it, 
Ulric, and nobody but you, now let 
there be an end of it." 

The old man had risen ; as he spoke, 
he fixed on his son a look which had 
something of menace in it, but even 
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this reproach, wjaich at another time 
would have aroused Ubic to angry 
defiance, now failed to ruffle his gloomy 
composure. 

" There is no arguing with you, 
father," he said coldly. " I have known 
that a long while. You are satisfied if 
you can eat your bit of dry bread in 
peace, and anything beyond that seems 
foolishness or a crime to you. I have 
staked everything on a throw. I thought 
to succeed, and I should have succeeded 
if that Berkow had not stood up all 
at once and shown us a front of iron. 
If we fail — well, Karl says, I am sure 
still of half the men, and with them 
I will let him see what it costs to 
get the better of us. He shall pay 
dearly enough for his victory." 

The Manager looked at Lawrence, 
who was standing by with bowed head, 
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taking no part in the discussion, and 
then again at his son. 

" Look to it first whether the half 
will remain true to you, if the master 
interferes in the matter again as he 
did this morning. That lost you the 
other half, XJlric. Do you think it 
has no effect upon them that he should 
behave as he has from the very first 
day you began to threaten him ? Do 
you think they don't feel, all of them, 
that he is their match and yours too, 
and that he is able to hold them in 
hand himself, if ever it should chance 
that you cease to be their master ? 
The first set took to work again this 
morning; they would have done it three 
weeks ago if they had dared. Now 
that they have made a beginning, 
there will be no stopping them any 
more." 
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"You may be right, father," said 
Ulric in a low hollow voice, "there 
may be no stopping them now. I have 
built on them as on a rock, and they 
are but thin sand running through my 
fingers. Berkow has learnt how to draw 
the cowards to him with his fine speeches 
and cursed way of stepping in among 
them, as if there were no stones to 
fly at his head and no mallets to be 
used, if necessary, on the person of 
our respected lord and master. That is 
just . why they dare not attack him. 
I know why he carried his head so 
high to-day all of a • sudden, why he 
came into the midst of all the uproar, 
looking as if success and happiness 
could never fail him more, and I 
know too that they are coming back to 
him. 1 myself guided them to his arms 
this morning." 
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The last words were lost in the bang- 
ing to of the door which he had opened 
while speaking, and no one present 
understood them. Ulric stepped out into 
the open air and threw himself down on 
a bench. 

The unnatural calm, which to-day per- 
vaded his whole being, was almost 
alarming in a man accustomed to give 
the reins to his -wild passionate nature. 
Whether the defection of his comrades 
had wounded him to the core, or whether 
some other feeling had been at work 
within him since the morning, it seemed 
that the proud certainty of victory, which 
he had shown even in those hours, 
was paralyzed now, if not des- 
troyed. 

Past the little garden flowed the broad 
brook which, farther on in its course, 
served to turn the wheels now standing 
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idle. It was a mischievous ill-regulated 
stream, this brook, it had nothing of 
the murmuring and silver-clear twinkling 
of its companions up in the hills, yet it 
too came from out of the mountain depths, 
close to where the shafts were situated. 
How often had it tried to draw harm- 
less little children at play into its eddy- 
ing course, so as, at least, to frighten 
and torment, though it dared not injure 
or kill, and so to revenge itself for hav- 
ing been made to lend its aid to man's 
machinery and labour. 

The dark rapid flood looked weird in 
the last glimmer of the evening light, and 
still more uncanny was the brawling of 
its waters as it flowed by, hissing at 
times and babbling, full of scoff and of 
mischief, as though down below in the 
depths of the mountains it had learnt 
the tricks of the earth -gnome, how he 
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weaves tis toils round the men wiho are 
ever trying to drag his treasures from 
him, and how he has claimed as his due 
many a young warm life and buried 
it down in the regions of endless 
night. 

There was nothing holy in its mur- 
muring flow, and this was no holy hour 
in which its sound ascended to the young 
miner's ear as he sat there motionless, 
staring down before him as though 
harkening to some mysterious voice. 

He had sat there for some time when 
he heard a step approaching, and 
directly afterwards Martha stood before 
him. 

" What do you want ?" asked Ulric, 
never turning his eyes from the 
stream. 

" I wanted to see where you were 
staying all this while, Ulric," said 
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she with repressed anxiety in her 
tone. 

" Where I was staying ? Your sweet- 
heart is there within, keep your care 
for him. Let me be where I 
am." 

"Karl has gone again," said Martha 
hastily, " and he knows well enough that 
it can do him no harm if I talk a bit 
with you." 

Ulric turned round and looked at 
her. He seemed glad to tear himself 
from the thoughts which that brawling 
voice below had awakened in him. 

" Listen, Martha, Karl puts up with 
more from you than any one else would 
stand. I would not suffer you to meet 
me in that manner. You should not 
have said '*yes,' if you had no heart 
for him." 

The girl turned away almost angrily. 
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" He knows I have no heart for him. 
I told him so when we gave each other 
our word. He would have me consent. 
I can't alter it, at least not now, per- 
haps I shall learn to after the wed- 
ding." 

" Perhaps !" said Ulric, with a sarcasm 
so deep and cutting as to seem inap- 
plicable to the words he spoke. " Per- 
haps ! So much is learnt after the 
wedding, with others at least, and why 
not with you ?" 

He looked down again at the dark 
flowing water, as if he could not tear 
himself away from it. There below was 
the same low plash and murmur, 
whispering to him only evil, evil 
thoughts. 

Martha still stood a few paces off. 
That shyness and dread of him which, 
since the " accident," had been felt by 
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all about him, had fettered her also. 
For weeks she had avoided every meeting, 
all contact with him, but to-day the 
old inclination had sprung up again 
strong within her and had drawn her 
forcibly to the spot where he was. 
She was not deceived by that strange 
calm, she guessed what lay behind 
it. 

" You cannot get over the desertion 
of the men?" she asked gently. "But 
half of them are with you still, and 
Karl will stand by you to the last 
minute." 

Ulric smiled contemptuously. 

" To-day there are still half, to-morrow 
there will be a quarter, and the day 

after Don't talk of it, Martha ! 

As for Lawrence, he has never had 
more than half a heart for it. He 
has stood by me and not by the cause. 
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by me, because I was his friend, and 
there will soon be an end of his friend- 
ship too. He cares far too much for you 
to have any very honest liking for me 
now." 

The girl turned to him with a hasty 
gesture. 

" Ulric !" 

"Well, there is nothing in that to 
hurt your feelings. You would not have 
me when I asked you to be my wife. If 
you had, it would have been better in 
many ways." 

" It would not have been better," said 
the girl decidedly. " I am not made of 
stuff to endure all that Karl puts up with 
so patiently from day to day, and things 
would have been between you and me 
much as they are now between me and 
him, only I should have been the one 
who had all to bear. I never had the 
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least bit of your heart, your love 
was given elsewhere, in quite a different 
place." 

There was bitter reproach in her 
words, but even this allusion could not 
rouse Ulric to-day. He was standing 
up now and gazing over towards the 
park as it lay shadowy in the distance, 
searching, as it were, for something 
between the trees. 

" You mean I might have done better 
nearer at home, if I had sought for it, 
and you are right; but this is not a 
thing to be sought after, Martha. It 
seizes you all at once, and never looses 
you again while there is breath in your 
body. I have learnt to know it. I have 
given you pain, my girl, now for the 
first time I know how much. But, be^ 
lieve me, no blessing comes with such 
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love, it gives one more to suffer than 
the bitterest hate/* 

Words like these, nearly approaching 
to a prayer for forgiveness, sounded 
strangely from Ulric Hartmann's lips; 
he was little used to ask whether he 
gave pain or not. There was about him 
a sort of dull resignation quite foreign 
to his nature, and the grief which 
moved him now was all the more pro- 
found that it showed itself by no pas- 
sionate outburst. Martha forgot her 
repugnance and her fear, and went close 
up to his side. 

" What ails you, Ulric ? You are so 
strange to-day. I have never seen you 
like this. What is the matter ?" 

He pushed the curly hair from his 
brow, and leaned up against the wooden 
gate. 

" I don't know. Something has been 
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weighing on me all day long. I can't 
shake it off, and it takes all my strength 
from me. I want it for to-morrow, but 
directly I try to think, all grows black 
and dark before me, as if there lay 
nothing more beyond, as if to-morrow 
all would be at an end, all !" 

Ulric started up suddenly with a dash 
of his old spirit. 

" Absurd nonsense 1 I think the water 
down there has bewitched me with its 
confounded brawl. I have so much time 
just now to be listening to it, really ! 
Good bye." 

He turned to go, but the girl held 
him back anxiously. 

'' Where are you going ? To see the 
men ?" 

" No, I am going first on an errand 
of my own. Good bye." 

" Ulric, I implore you, stay !" 

L 2 
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But the young miner's short-Kved 
softened mood was over already. He 
tore himself free impatiently. 

** Let me go. I have no time for talk, 
another time !" 

He pushed open the garden gate, and, 
setting off in the direction of the park, 
soon disappeared in the growing darkness. 

Martha stood with folded hands, look- 
ing after him. Wounded feeling and 
bitter pain strove together in her coun- 
tenance, but the pain gained the upper 
hand. 

" No blessing comes with such a 
love.'' 

The words found an echo in her heart. 
She felt that there was no blessing on 
hers either. 

Meanwhile Eugenie Berkow sat alone 
in her husband's study. There had been 
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little opportunity as yet for these two 
to enjoy their newly won felicity. Twice 
had Arthur been compelled to leave her ; 
in the morning when he had thrown 
himself into the thick of the tumult 
and quelled it for the time being, and 
now again when he had been called 
away to a conference with the offi- 
cials. 

But, in spite of her anxiety about him 
and of the dangerous situation in which 
they were placed, the young wife's face 
beamed with a reflection of that deep 
inward happiness which, gained at the 
cost of many an arduous struggle, was 
no longer at the mercy of outward 
storms. She was with her husband, 
at his side, under his protection, and 
Arthur was, it seemed, a man able to 
make his wife forget all else in that one 
fact. 
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Suddenly a door was opened, and 
steps resounded in the adjoining room. 
Eugenie rose to meet the new-comer, 
whom she naturally took for her hus- 
band, but her first feeling of surprise at 
seeing a stranger gave way to one of 
terror as she recognised TJlric Hart- 
raann. 

He was startled too at seeing her, 
and stood still in some embarrass- 
ment. 

" Ah, it is you, my lady ! I was 
looking for Herr Berkow." 

" He is not here, I am expecting 
him," she answered quickly, in a 
trembling voice. 

She knew what a source of danger 
this man had been to Arthur, what a 
part he had played here on the works, 
yet she had not hesitated to trust her- 
self to his protection, when that morning 
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it had seemed her only chance of reach- 
ing the house. Between the morning 
and evening, however, had come the 
hour in which she had stood by and 
listened to the accusations brought 
against him by the chief-engineer. 

They were based on suspicion alone, 
but even the suspicion of so dastardly 
and perfidious an act as the as- 
sassination of a defenceless man is 
something terrible, and she had shud- 
dered with horror at the thought of 
it. She could trust herself to the 
openly-declared and ruthless enemy of 
her husband, but she shrank back 
from the hand which was possibly 
dyed with the blood of her husband's 
father. 

Ulric noticed the movement only too 
plainly. He still stood on the threshold. 
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but in his voice there was a tone of 
unmistakable scorn., 

" I have alarmed you by coming. 
It was not my fault that I had not 
myself announced. You are ill-served, 
my lady. Neither on the stairs nor in 
the corridors did I meet with one of 
your lacqueys. I should very likely 
have thrust them out of my way, 
if they had refused me admittance, 
but the noise of it would have 
been a sort of announcement in 
itself.'* 

Eugenie knew that he could have 
come in without hindrance. The two 
servants were, by Arthur's expressed 
command, stationed in the ante-room 
leading to her own apartments. In the 
excited state of men's minds, now that 
every restraint was loosed and all order 
overthrown, it might be that some would 
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SO far profit by the general license, as 
to attack, or at least, to force their way 
into the house. 

Anxiety and an uneasy restlessness 
had driven Eugenie over to her hus- 
band's rooms. They were situated in 
another wing, and from their windows 
she would see him come, but the 
entrance to them was unguarded and 
she was there quite alone. 

"What do you want, Hartmann?" 
she asked, summoning up her courage. 
"After all that has happened, I did 
not think you would attempt to 
enter . our house again and to gain 
access to Herr Berkow's private rooms. 
You know that he cannot receive 
you now." 

" It was just on that account I was 
looking for him. I have a few words 
to say to him. I thought I should find 
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him alone. It was not you I was 
seeking, mj lady." 

He stepped a little nearer to her as 
he said these words. Eugenie retreated 
involuntarily; he laughed out with a 
bitter laugh. 

"What. a change a few hours may 
make ! This morning you were begging 
for my protection and leaning on my 
arm as I led you through all the noise 
out there. Now, you fly from me as 
if your life were not safe when I am 
by. Herr Berkow has used his time 
well, he has painted me in the colours 
of a robber and a murderer, has he 
not ?" 

The young wife's delicate eyebrows 
contracted angrily, as, mastering her 
agitation, she replied shortly and 
sternly, 

"Leave me, my husband is not here, 
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you see yourself, and if he were to 
come now, I should hardly leave you 
alone with him." 

" Why not ?" asked TJlric slowly, but 
lowering darkly at her. " Why not ?" 
he repeated more vehemently as she re- 
mained silent. 

Eugenie's fearless nature had often 
led her into acts of imprudence. She 
did not reflect now on the possible 
consequences of her words, as, return- 
ing his gaze steadfastly, she hazarded 
the dangerous answer, 

" Because your company has been fatal 
to one Berkow already." 

Hartmann started, and turned very 
pale. For one moment it seemed that 
he would break out with all his old 
violence, but no ! his features still wore 
that rigid calm, and he spoke in the 
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same dull under-tone he had used 
throughout the interview. 

" So that was it ? Truly, I might 
have known it would find its way to 
you at last." 

Eugenie looked on in surprise. She 
had not expected such calmness as this, 
it struck her as unnatural, yet she 
was stimulated by it to a still greater 
venture. She had that morning tested 
her power and found it to be 
great. 

If it were only for Arthur's sake, 
she longed for a certainty as to this 
man who stood opposed to him in 
the fight, and she felt that though 
the truth should be denied to all the 
world beside, it would not be so to 
her. 

" You know what I mean then ?" 
she began again. "You understand 
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to what I allude ? Hartmann, can 
you solemnly declare the reports con- 
nected with that unhappy hour to be 
false ?" 

He crossed his arms on his 
breast, and looked moodily to the 
ground. 

" If I were to do so, would you believe 
me ?" 

Eugenie was silent. 

"Would you believe me?" he asked 
again, in a tone as though life or death 
hung on her answer. 

She let her eyes rest for a moment 
on his face. It was fully turned 
towards her now, and she saw that it 
was ashy pale, and, like his voice, 
betrayed an agonized tension of feel- 
ing. 

" You might be capable of a crime, 
I think, if you were stung to passion. 
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I do not think you are capable of a 
Ue." 

Ulricas mighty chest heaved with a deep 
sigh of relief. As though completely to 
re-assure her, he stepped back again away 
from her. 

" Ask me what you please, my lady, I 
will answer you." 

She trembled a little and leaned against 
the back of the sofa. It was a dangerous 
colloquy, she felt, to hold with such a 
man, but still she put the all-important 
question. 

" They tell my husband that it was 
not by mere accident the ropes broke 
on that fatal day. How was it, Hart- 
mann ?'* 

" It was accident or something better, 
if you will, justice perhaps. Our em- 
ployer had caused alterations to be 
made in the pumps and lifting-machine, 
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just what was indispensable to keep 
them working, but nothing to ensure 
safety. It was the same in this as in 
everything else. What did it matter if 
a few hundred miners, constantly going 
up and down, were every day brought 
in danger of their lives? Double and 
treble the loads were lifted, the most 
outrageous weights were raised, and at 
last the weights did their work, only 
this time the victim was not one of 
the men, but the master himself. It 
was no man's hand, my lady, which 
severed the ropes just at the moment 
when they were bearing him up, and 
mine least of all. I saw the danger 
coming, we had just reached the 
last stage but one. I risked the leap 

and " 

" You thrust him down ?" said Eugenie 
breathlessly, as he paused. 
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" No, I only let him go. I could 
have Bayed him if I would. Half a 
minute would have been sufficient. I 
must have risked mj own life, it is 
true; he might have dragged me down 
with him, but for any one among the 
men, for any of the officials even, I 
should have risked it, for that man I 
could not ! In that instant the thought 
rushed through my head of all the 
evil he had done us, that the fate now 
threatening him was only what he 
had exposed us to day by day for 
nothing but to save money, and that 
I would not meddle in the matter if 
for once Providence chose to be just, 
I did not move a hand, in spite of his 
cries. Next minute it was too late; 
the cage had been dashed below and he 
with it." 

Hartmann was silent. Eugenie looked 
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up at him half in pity, half in horror. 
She knew well enough that the accusations 
he had heaped on the dead man were 
merited. Even she, however, would, 
in a moment of peril, have stretched 
forth her hand to save the hated Berkow, 
but the man opposite her had learnt 
neither to forgive nor forget. He stood 
quietly by, and saw his enemy perish before 
his eyes. 

" You have told me the whole 
truth, Hartmann? On your word of 
honour ?" 

" On my word of honour." 

His eyes met hers without flinch- 
ing. There was no doubt now in 
her mind, and she answered reproach- 

fuUy, 

" And why did you not clear up the 
error? Why did you not speak to 
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the others as you have done to 
me?" 

A scornful look passed over his 
face. 

" Because not one of them would 
have believed me. Not a single one, 
not even my own father. He is right. 
I have been wild and reckless all my 
life, flinging down everything that stood 
in my way and not caring for what 
others said to me. I have had to pay 
for it now. They all knew that I 
hated the man, and the accident hap- 
pened when I was by, so I must 
have been the cause of it, there could 
be no doubt as to that. My own father 
told me so to my face, just because I could 
not say * yes' at once, when he asked me 
if I was in no way to blame for Berkow's 
death. 

" I should only have had to stretch 
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out my arm to save him and I had 
not done it — because I could not say 
yes at once, he would not listen to 
me any more. He would not have 
believed me, if I had sworn it to 
him. Then I tried here and there 
among my mates. They did not con- 
tradict me, but I saw in their faces 
that they took me for a liar. I was 
not going to beg and pray them to 
believe me, so I let the thing go as 
it would. I had had enough of their 
friendship and companionship. If I had 
been brought into court and had found 
that matters were going against me, I 
should have spoken out, but it is a ques- 
tion if any one there would have believed 
what I said." 

Eugenie shook her head. 

'* You should have made them believe 
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you, Hartmann; you could have done 
it, if you had tried in earnest, but 
your pride would not suffer it. You 
met suspicion with contempt, and that 
was the very way to strengthen it. Now 
you have an ill name on all the works, 
with the officials and with my hus- 
band." 

** What do I care for Herr Berkow ?" 
he broke in roughly, "what do I care 
for any of them? It is all the same 
to me whether they condemn me or 
not, but I could not bear that 
you should turn from me in loath- 
ing, and you believe me now, I see 
it in your eyes. The rest is all one to 
me. 

" I do believe you," said Eugenie 
earnestly, "and my husband's mind, at 
least, shall be cleared of those worst 
suspicions. If you failed to save. 
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where rescue was possible, it is not 
for us to judge you. You must an- 
swer for it to your own conscience, but 
Arthur shall not think that it is his 
father's murderer who stands opposed 
to him. It is too late now for a re- 
concihation, you have gone too far for 
that. It is only within the last few 
hours that I have learnt all that has 
happened, all that yet may happen, if 
the attack on the shafts is renewed 
to-morrow. Hartmann,*' she was im- 
prudent enough to go right up to hini 
and to lay her hand on his arm. 
"Hartmann, we are on the verge of a 
frightful catastrophe. You have com- 
pelled my husband to protect himself 
and those belonging to him, to pre- 
pare himself for whatever may befall, 
and he is determined to do it. If 
blood is shed, must needs be shed, 
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to-morrow, think on whose head it will 
be?" 

Her close vicinity, the touch of her 
hand on his arm were not without 
effect on Ulric, but this time they 
worked no good. The dull quiet tone 
in which he had spoken hitherto 
was changed now ; his voice grew 
sharper and louder, as he replied : 

" On mine, you mean ? Take care, 
my lady, you may have to suffer too, 
if, for instance, some one you are fond 
of should be made to answer for it. 
Herr Berkow will not stay securely 
here at home when there is fighting 
going on outside. I know that, and I 
know too whom I shall seek out 
first when once the battle is fairly 
on. 

Eugenie had long ago withdrawn her 
hand, now she moved away from him, 
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warned by that tone and look. He 
was still but as a half-tamed tiger, 
obeying her voice one minute but 
ready perhaps the next to rise up 
against her with all the old fury of 
his savage nature. That minute seemed 
to be at hand. His look had menace 
in it even to her. 

" Hartmann, you are speaking to your 
employer's wife," she said, making a 
vain attempt to recall him to his 
senses. 

"My employer?" cried he in scorn. 
" There is no question of my employer 
here. I have only to do with him 
when I am at the head of my men. 
It is Arthur Berkow I hate, because 
you are his wife, because you love 
him, and I ... I love you, Eugenie, 
more than anyone in the whole wide 
world. Do not shrink from me so in 
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horror. You must have known it long 
ago. 

" It has mastered me each time I have 
come near you. I have kept it down 
and tried to crush it by force, but it 
was of no use. It is of no use now 
either, though to-day again ^I have 
had to learn the old lesson that like 
cleaves to like, and that nothing is left 
for such as we are but disdain and just 
a haughty shrug of contempt, even 
though we should have risked our lives 
in your service. But next time there 
is a life to be lost, I shall not be the 
one to offer myself up madly, as I did 
on the day of your home-coming, by 
rushing under your horses' hoofs. Next 
time the peril shall be another's, not 
mine. I have hated one Berkow to the 
death already; it seemed to me then I 
never could hate any one worse, but I 
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know better now. He did not make a 
murderer of me ; but there is one man, 
and only one in the world, who could ! 
I did the father no hurt, but, if ever 
I find myself so, man to man, with the 
son, then it shall be he or I . . . or, 
if it must be, both !" 

It was a terrible moment. The man's 
frenzied passion had burst all bounds 
and broken loose in a wild torrent which 
nothing now could stem or stay. Eugenie 
saw that no words would avail her at the 
present crisis, she understood that her 
power was at an end. She could not 
escape, he had placed himself between 
her and the door, but she ran to the 
bell and pulled it with all the force at 
her command. The servants were up- 
stairs at the other side of the house, 
still it was just possible the sound 
might reach their ears. 
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Hartmann had followed her; seizing 
her hand, he would have dragged it 
from the bell rope, but at that moment 
he was himself thrust back by an arm 
to which indignation lent such strength 
that it flung his giant form aside as 
though he had been a child. Arthur 
stood between them. With a cry of 
joy and yet of mortal fear, Eugenie 
rushed to her husband; she knew what 
would come now. 

Ulric recovered himself quickly and 
no sound passed his lips, but his face 
was so distorted by rage as to be 
hardly recognizable. There came a look 
in his eye, as he turned and faced his 
enemy, which foreboded that enemy's 
immediate destruction ; but Arthur, with 
quick presence of mind, tore down one 
of the pistols which hung over his 
writing-table, and throwing his left 
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arm round his wife, he levelled the 
weapon at the intruder, 

" Back, Hartmann ! Do not dare to 
come nearer. One step forwards towards 
my wife, one single step, and I 
stretch you on the ground." 

The threat took effect. Almost blinded 
by passion as he was, Ulric saw the 
barrel pointed at him with a firm and 
sure aim, saw too that the hand which 
held it did not tremble; at the second 
step he took forward the bullet would 
strike him, and his foe would remain 
victor. He clenched his fist and gnashed 
his teeth in his rage that a like weapon 
was wanting to him. 

"I have no pistols," said he, "or 
we should meet here on equal terms, 
as we never have met yet. You are 
better provided than I. I have nothing 
but my fists to set against your 
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bullets, it is easy to see who would 
get the best of it." 

Arthur kept his eyes steadily fixed 
upon him. " You have taken care, 
Hartmann, that we should always have 
at hand arms ready for use. I shall 
protect my house and my wife even 
at the cost of a bullet. Back, I 
repeat." 

For one second the two looked each 
other full in the face, as on that first 
occasion, so pregnant with consequences, 
when they had measured each other's 
strength ; now, as then, victory declared 
itself for the young master, though, in 
the pass they had now reached, other 
means of coercion had been needed 
than the look of his undaunted eyes. 
He stood motionless, his finger ready 
to press the trigger, following every 
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movement of his foe, until the latter 
receded. 

" I have never set much store by 
my life," said Ulric. " I should have 
thought you both might have known 
that, but I am not going to let myself 
be shot down at your door. I have 
accounts to settle with you. You need 
not tremble so, my lady, you are in 
his arms, and he is safe, for the present, 
at least, though we have not finished 
with each other yet. You stand there 
together as if nothing could tear you 
apart, as if you were bound one to 
the other for ever and ever ; but 
my time will come yet, and then 
you shall have cause to remember 
me. 

So saying, he went; his departing steps 
echoing through the adjoining room. 
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then more faintly in the ante-chamber, 
until at last they died away out- 
side. 

Eugenie nestled more closely in 
her husband's arms; she had learnt 
to know now how well they could 
protect her. 

" You came at the right moment, 
Arthur," said she, trembling still. 
" I had left my rooms in spite of 
your warning. It was very imprudent, 
I know, but I wanted to wait for 
you here, and I thought in the 
house I should be sure to be 
safe." 

Arthur lowered the pistol, and drew 
her nearer to him. 

" But you were not, we have gained 
that experience. What was Hartmann 
doing here in my study?" 
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" I do not know. He was looking 
for you, and certainly with no good 
intent." 

" I am prepared for anything from 
that quarter," he answered quietly, as 
he laid the pistol on the table. "You 
see, I had provided for any such 
emergency, but I greatly fear it was 
only the prelude to what will take 
place to-morrow, when the real drama 
begins. Does it frighten you, Eugenie ? 
The help we have sent for cannot be 
here before evening, we shall have 
to hold ' out alone all day against 
the rebels." 

" Nothing frightens me when I am 
with you. But, Arthur," she pleaded 
anxiously, "do not go out by yourself 
again into the midst of all that tumult, 
as you did this morning. He will be 
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there, and he has sworn to take your 
life." 

He raised her head gently and looked 
into her eyes. 

" Life and death are not in Hart- 
mann's hands alone ; their decision rests 
with another. Make your mind easy, 
Eugenie; I will do my duty, but I 
will do it in a different way than 
in the days gone by. I know now 
that my wife is anxious about me; 
that is not a thing one forgets so 
easily I" 

On the terrace outside stood Ulric 
Hartmann. Darkness had fallen now, 
and the expression of his features was 
no longer discernible as he gazed 
up at the windows of the house he 
had just left, but his voice was 
low and hoarse with emotion as he 
repeated the threat he had be- 
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fore used with reference to Arthur 
Berkow, 

"He or I, or, if it must be, 
both !" 
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CHAPTER V. 



"VTEXT morning I The thought of it 
•^^ had filled not only Arthur and 
his wife, but every one connected with 
the Berkow establishment, with grave 
and anxious care. It had come now, 
that dreaded morning, and all the 
apprehensions which had been felt 
respecting it seemed likely to be 
realized. 

At a very early hour the whole staff 
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of officials was assembled at the great 
house. They had either come to hold 
counsel or had taken refuge there ; it 
almost seemed the latter, for the 
men's faces were pale, haggard, excited, 
and there was a great buzz of talk going 
on among them, much anxious discussion 
pro and con, proposals rejected as soon 
as made, and many fears expressed as to 
coming events. 

'' I am still of opinion that it was a 
mistake to arrest those men," Schaffer 
declared, speaking to the Director. 
" It might have been risked if the 
soldiers had been on the spot, but it 
should never have been attempted by 
us, while we are unsupported. They 
will storm the house to set the 
prisoners free, and we shall be obliged to 
give them up." 

'* Excuse me, we shall do nothing of 
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the kind," cried the chief-engineer, in 
complete opposition to his two col- 
lea2:ues as usual. ''We shall let them 
storm, and we shall hold out and 
defend ourselves here in the house if 
necessary. Herr Berkow is determined 
to do it." 

" Well, you ought to know best 
what he has decided on doing, you 
are his only adviser," said the Director, 
rather piqued. He could boast of no 
such intimacy with the proprietor, although 
his position would rather have entitled 
him to it. 

" Herr Berkow is in the habit of 
deciding for himself," replied the chief- 
engineer drily. " Only it happens this 
time as usual that I fully agree with 
him. It would be contrary to all 
right and justice, it would be nothing 
better than mere paltry cowardice to let 
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those miscreants go. Why! they had 
avowed an intention of destroying the 
engines for us." 

" By Hartmann's order," interposed 
SchafEer. 

" It does not signify who gave the 
order. Their master arrived just in time 
to hinder them from performing their 
rascally trick, and I should like to see 
the man who would calmly have let the 
offenders go. He had them arrested, and 
he was right. Hartmann was not by, 
he was still down at the shafts in the 
thick of the row, but he could not pre- 
vent the others going below after all ; 
his own father went and stood up against 
him." 

"Yes, it was a good thing the 
Manager came to our aid," said the 
Director. " He must have seen there 
was no other way of averting the worst. 
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for he came to us of his own free 
will this morning and offered to take 
the lead of the men going on shift, 
though it is no part of his business. 
He knew his son would not venture to 
attack him, and not one of the others 
lifted a hand against their mates when they 
saw their leader held back. If the de- 
scent was made, we have only the old man 
to thank for it." 

" I tell you this," maintained Schaffer, 
" the descent had been accomplished, 
more than half the miners had stood 
by neutral, and, if they had not been 
exasperated by the arrest of their com- 
rades, the whole business might have been 
settled peaceably and quietly." 

" Peaceably and quietly, while Hart- 
mann is in command?" the chief- 
engineer laughed outright. " There you 
are quite mistaken. He was looking for 
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a pretext, no matter what, to attack us, 
and, if lie had found none, lie would 
have attacked us all the same with- 
out. This morning's work must have 
shown him that his power is rapidly 
drawing to an end, that perhaps after 
to-day he may not be able to count 
on his partisans, so he will risk his 
last throw. The fellow knows he is 
lost, and he will drag down with him 
recklessly all who obey him still through 
habit or through fear. He will stand at 
nothing now, and least of all at injuring 
us." 

Here they were interrupted by Herr 

» 

Wilberg, who left the window where he 
had been posted for the last ten minutes 
and came back to them with a very white 
face. 

" The noise gets worse and worse," 
said he timorously, "there can be no 
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doubt that they mean to besiege the 
house, if Herr Berkow does not give 
way. The park-gates are down abeady, 
all the beds are trampled up. Oh ! and 
all those lovely roses blooming on the 
terrace " 

" Don't come bothering us with your 
sentimental nonsense," cried the chief- 
engineer, as the Director and Schaffer 
hurried to the window. " Now when 
the rebels are storming the house 
about our heads, you are thinking 
of your trampled-down rose - trees. 
Why don't you go and sit down 
and put your lamentation over them 
into verse. I should think it would 
be just the theme to inspire . a 
poet." 

" I have been so imfortunate for 
some time, as to excite your dis- 
pleasure by everything I say or do. 



Ik^ 



AND HOW HE WON IT. 185 

Sir," returned Herr Wilberg, offended, 
but not without a sort of secret self- 
satisfaction which seemed to increase the 
other's ill-humour. 

"Because you never say or do 
anything sensible/' he growled, turn- 
ing his back on the young man and 
going up to his colleagues, who were 
still looking out at the ever growing 
tumult. 

" We shall have it in earnest now,'.' said 
the Director uneasily. " They are threat- 
ening to force an entrance. Herr Berkow 
ought to be told." 

"Let him have a - minute's peace," 
interposed the chief -engineer. "He has 
been at his post ever since daybreak. 
I think you might let him have five 
minutes with his wife now. All the 
necessary measures are taken, and 
when danger is really at hand, he 
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will not be wanting, as you well 
know." 

He was right. Ever since the dawn 
Arthur had been actively occupied, giving 
orders and instructions, and personally 
superintending all that was being done. 
He had hardly seen Eugenie until now, 
when he had gone with her for a few 
minutes ' into one of the adjoining 
rooms. 

During this short interview he must 
have made her fully acquainted with 
the situation, for her arms were 
clasped round his neck, and she 
was clinging to him in the greatest 
agitation. 

" You must not go out, Arthur. It 
would be a mad, a desperate venture. 
What can you do, one against so 
many ? Yesterday, when you inter- 
fered, they were fighting among them- 
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selves, but to-day they will all turn 
against you. You would pay the penalty 
for your rashness. I will not let you 

Arthur freed himself gently but firmly 
from her embrace. 

" I must, Eugenie ! It is the only 
possible way to avert the attack, and 
it is not the first time I have had 
to face such scenes. Why, what did 
you yourself do yesterday when you 
arrived ?" 

" I was coming to you," said she, in 
a tone which implied that any venture 
would so have been justified. " But 
you want to tear yourself from me 
and wildly expose yourself to the blind 
fury of this Hartmann. Think of what 
happened yesterday evening, think of his 
threats. If you must go, if there is 
no choice left, let me go with you at 
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least. I am not afraid, I only tremble 
when I know you are in danger and 
alone." 

He bent down to her gravely but 
lovingly. 

" I know that you are brave, my 
Eugenie, but I should be a coward 
myself before those crowds, if I knew 
that a stone from their midst might 
strike you too. I want all my courage 
to-day; and I should not have it if I 
saw you in peril and felt I could not 
protect you. I know why you wish to 
go with me. You think I shall be safe 
from that one arm while you are at 
my side. Do not deceive yourself, that 
is all over and past since yesterday 
evening. You share the hatred now 
with which he has persecuted me, and 
if it were not so — " here his voice lost 
its soft inflection and his brow grew 
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dark — " I would not owe my safety to 
a feeling which is alike an offence to 
you and to me, and which would in 
itself be sufl&cient to call for the man's 
dismissal, if his conduct in other respects 
did not make it necessary." 

She must have felt the justice of his 
words, for she drooped her head in 
silent resignation. 

Arthur started. 

" The clamour is breaking out again, 
I must go. We shall only see each 
other for a few brief minutes at a time 
to-day, and even they will be anxious 
minutes for you, my poor wife. You 
could hardly have come back at a worse 
time." 

** Would you rather have held out 
against them without me ?" she asked 
in a low voice. 

His face brightened, and there came 
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into it an expression of passionate 
tenderness. 

" Without you ? I have gone on so 
far like the soldier of a forlorn hope. 
I only found out yesterday how one 
can fight with a will when the prosperity 
of a lifetime and all one's future are 
dependent on the result. You brought 
back to me the desire for both, and 
now they may assail us on all sides 
as they like, I believe in success 
now that I have you at my side once 
more !" 

The officials hushed their noisy de- 
batings as Berkow and his wife entered, 
and the impression produced on all 
hands by their appearance was due to 
something more than mere respect for 
the master. All eyes were at once 
fixed upon him, as though they could 
read in his face what was to be hoped 
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or feared ; they all pressed round him, 
as round a centre where support was 
to be found, and everyone breathed 
more freely when he came in, as if 
the danger were half conjured already. 
This movement, involuntary as it was, 
showed Eugenie sufficiently the position 
her husband had conquered for himself, 
and the way in which he stepped in 
among them proved too that he well 
knew how to maintain it. His face, 
which she had seen but a few 
seconds before heavily clouded over by 
care, bore, now that it had to meet 
all those anxious enquiring looks, no 
other expression than that of a calm 
gravity, and there was an assurance 
in his bearing which would have 
instilled confidence into the faintest 
heart. 

" Well, gentlemen, things look rather 
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hostile and .threatening outside. We 
must hold ourselves prepared for a sort 
of siege, perhaps^ even for an attack, 
does it not appear so to you ?" 

" They want to have the prisoners 
set free," said the Director, with a 
glance at Schaffer, inviting his sup- 
port. 

" Yes," said the latter, coming for- 
wards, " and I fear we shall not be able 
to hold our own against all this uproar. 
The arrest of the three miners is their 
sole motive or pretext at present ; if that 
were taken from them . . ." 

" They would find another," inter- 
rupted Arthur, " and the weakness we 
should have betrayed would remove 
from them the last restraint. We must 
show neither hesitation nor fear now, 
or we shall lose the game at the last 
moment. I foresaw what would happen 
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when I had those mischievous fellows 
arrested, but in the face of such a cri- 
minal attempt as that there was no 
choice but to proceed with the utmost 
severity. The prisoners will remain in 
custody until the troops arrive." 

The Director beat a retreat, and 
Schaffer shrugged his shoulders. They 
had learnt to know that this tone of 
his would brook no contradiction. 

"I do not see Hartmann in the 
crowd," continued Arthur, turning to 
the chief -engineer, "he is generally first 
wherever there are noise and tumult. 
To-day he seems only to have urged the 
others on, and then to have left them. 
He is nowhere visible." 

" I have missed him for the last 
quarter of an hour," answered the 
other gravely. " I hope he is not up 
to fresh mischief elsewhere. You ordered 

VOL. III. 



194 SUCCESS : 



back the men posted about the engine- 
houses, Herr Berkow?" 

" Certainly. The few men we can 
dispose of are even more necessary here 
in the house, and, since the descent has 
been effected, the shafts and engines 
must be perfectly safe. They could not 
meddle with them without endangering 
their comrades down below." 

" With such a leader, they may even 
be meaning that," said the ofl&cial re- 
flectively. 

Arthur^s brow grew dark. " Non- 
sense ! Hartmann is an unruly fellow, 
a furious madman even, when he is 
irritated, but he is not a scoundrel, 
and that would be a scoimdrelly act. 
He would have injured the engines to 
prevent the descent being made, but 
when he foimd he could no longer pre- 
vent it, why do you suppose he rushed 
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off to the sheds ? Certainly not to see that 
his father and comrades were given up 
to destruction;, he wanted to recall his 
former orders, and it was only when 
he saw we had been beforehand with 
him that he broke out against us 
in his wrath at the failure of his plans. 
The engines are secured to us by the 
fact of the men being below. Not a 
hand will be raised to injure them while 
the Manager and the rest are in the 
mine, and so the storm is now turned 
against the house. I shall go out and 
make an attempt to calm them." 

During the last few weeks the oflScials 
had been accustomed to see their leader 
act on similar occasions with resolute 
boldness and without regard to his 
own personal safety, but this time en- 
treaties and remonstrances resounded 
on all sides ; even the chief-engineer 
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joined in to dissuade him, and SchafEer, 
knowing from what quarter opposition 
would alone avail, turned to Eugenie, 
still standing at her husband's side. 

" Do not allow it, your ladyship. 
Not to-day, it is much more dangerous 
to-day than it has ever been before- The 
men are horribly excited, and Hartmann 
is staking his last throw. Keep Herr 
Berkow back." 

At this warning, which did but con- 
firm her own fears, she grew deadly pale, 
but she retained her composure; some- 
thing of Arthur's calm seemed to have 
been communicated to her. 

" My husband has told me he must 
make the attempt," she answered steadily, 
" he shall not say that I kept him 
back with tears and lamentations from 
what he holds to be his duty. Let him 
go." 
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Arthur held her hand clasped in his. 
He only thanked her by a look. 

" Now, gentlemen, take example by 
my wife's courage. She has most cause 
to tremble. I repeat it, the attempt 
must be made. Let the hall-door be 
opened." 

" We will all go with you, said the 
chief -engineer. " Fear nothing, my lady. 
I will not stir from his side." 

Arthur put him aside quietly, but 
firmly. 

" I thank, you, but you must remain 
here with the other gentlemen. In such 
a case one man alone is generally safe 
against a crowd. If you were all to 
appear, they might take it for a chal- 
lenge. Hold yourselves in readiness 
to cover my retreat into the house, if 
it comes to the worst. Farewell, Eu- 
genie. 
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He went, accompanied as far as the 
stairs by the chief-engineer and several 
of the officials. No one attempted to 
stay him now. They all knew that in 
his appearance outside lay the only 
chance of averting a danger which it 
would be hard, if not impossible, for 
them to withstand for hours together 
here shut up in the house. 

Eugenie rushed to one of the windows. 
She did not notice how all present were 
anxiously pressing round the others, did 
not hear the remarks exchanged in an 
undertone by the Director and Schafier 
who were standing close behind her; 
she only saw that wild rebellious crowd, 
that sea of heads so densely packed to- 
gether surging round the house, only 
heard those fierce cries demanding the 
surrender of the prisoners. 

To this crowd her husband was about 
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to expose himself alone; in the very 
next instant his life might be menaced 
by it. The iron gates of the park, 
more elegant than strong, had already 
yielded to the battery; they lay broken 
to pieces on the ground; the beautiful, 
carefully kept gardens, trodden under 
foot by hundreds, were nothing now 
but a desolate chaos of earth, remnants 
of flowers and plants, and trampled down 
bushes. 

Already the foremost men among the 
rebels had all but reached the terrace, 
and so were drawing very near the house 
itself; already here and there clenched 
fists could be seen, armed with stones 
and ready to hurl them at the windows. 
There was a confused rumour of shouts, 
threats and cries of all descriptions; 
every minute the clamour waxed louder 
and louder, until now and again it 



200 SUCCESS : 



would rise for a second to a howl which 
was almost unearthly. 

Suddenly there came a deep breathless 
silence. The uproar ceased abruptly, as 
though by an order from on high; the 
agitated groups paused in their restless 
movement, the great masses fell back, 
as if they had all at once encountered 
an obstacle, and all eyes, all faces were 
turned in one direction. The hall-door 
had been opened, and the young 
master stepped out on to the 
terrace. 

The lull lasted a few seconds, then 
the momentary surprise gave place to 
a fresh and more terrible outburst of 
fury which no longer lacked an aim. 
Those fierce yells, those faces distorted 
by passion, those threatening upraised 
arms were all directed against one 
man; but that man was their master. 
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the proprietor of the works, and that 
which the father with all his industrial 
genius, his tenacity of purpose and 
arbitrary will had failed to acquire 
during twenty years and more, the son 
had won for himself in a few weeks : 
the authority of his own personal in- 
fluence; it worked even now when all 
the customary restraints of order were 
loosed. 

He let the storm take its course. 
With his slight figure well erect, his 
steady eyes fixed on the multitude before 
him, every individual of which was 
superior to himself in strength, he stood 
facing them, alone and unarmed, with 
no protection save that which his 
authority gave him, waiting, as though 
the breakers of revolution, beating idly 
against him, must spend themselves in 
vain. 
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And they spent themselves. The 
general clamour gradually subsided into 
distinct and separate cries, then into a 
sullen murmur. At last even this was 
hushed, and Berkow's voice was raised, 
unintelligible at first through the move- 
ment surging round him, interrupted 
often by the tumult, which at intervals 
would break out afresh, then sink power- 
less again, until finally it died out al- 
together. Then the master's voice was 
heard, loud, clear and distinct, reaching 
the ears even of those who were farthest 
from him. 

"Thank God!" muttered SchafEer, 
passing his handkerchief across his brow, 
" he has got them in hand now ; they 
may be restive and struggle, but they 
will obey. See, my lady, how they are 
quieting down, how they recoil before 
him. They are actually retreating from 
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the terrace and letting the stones drop 
from their hands. If Providence will 
only keep Hartmann out of the way, 
the danger is over." 

He little knew with what intensity 
Eugenie re-echoed the wish in her 
own mind. Up to this time she had 
sought in vain for that one dreaded 
figure; so long as it was not visible, 
her courage did not fail her, so long 
she believed Arthur might yet be safe, 
but now security and hope were over. 
Whether the sudden lull in the uproar 
he had busied himself to raise had 
summoned the missing man to the 
spot, or whether a suspicion of what 
was taking place drew him thither at 
that critical moment, Ulric Hartmann, 
risen, as it were, from the ground, 
appeared suddenly at the park entrance 



204 SUCCESS : 



behind them. One look sufficed to show 
him how matters stood. 

"Cowards that you are!" he thun- 
dered to his comrades, as, followed by 
Lawrence and Deputy Wilms, he forced 
his way through the dense masses. " I 
thought as much almost, I thought you 
would be getting yourselves caught in his 
nets again while we were seeking infor- 
mation as to what they had done with 
the prisoners. We know now where 
they are, there at the balcony to the 
right, on the ground floor, just at the back 
of the dining-room; that is where the 
attack must be made. Break in the plate- 
glass, it will save forcing open the 
door." 

No one obeyed the injunction as yet, 
but it had its effect. Nothing is more 
vacillating, more unstable of purpose 
than an' excited crowd, accustomed to 
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bow to the will of one resolute 
man. 

In all the previous clamour and distur- 
bance there had been an absence of any- 
fixed plan, an indecision which- had kept 
the rebels from any positive action ; the 
eye, the arm of the leader had been 
wanting. He was there now, and, as 
he grasped the reins, he gave them 
an aim and sure direction. They knew 
now where the prisoners were lodged, 
and knew how to get to them, 
and thus the danger, which had 
so nearly been conjured, was kindled 
afresh. 

Ulric cared little at that moment 
whether his order were obeyed or not. 
He had forced a passage for himself 
through to the terrace, and stood con- 
fronting the master with all the defiant 
hostility of his rebellious nature, his 
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gigantic form towering nearly a head 

above his fellows. He was a born 

leader of the masses; his fierce energy 

and despotic will carried them with 

him in blind obedience, and, spite of all 

that had happened, that might happen 

yet, his command over them was still 

for the time being unlimited. All the 

advantage which Arthur had obtained, 

was called into question, if not wholly 

destroyed, by the mere appearance 

on the scene of this man whose influence 

worked at least as powerfully as his 

own. 

" Where are our mates ?'* asked 
Hartmann in a tone of menace, 
and stepping up still closer. " We 
want them out, at once ! We will 
have no violence used to any of 
us.'' 

"And I will not have my machinery 
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destroyed/' answered Arthur coldly and 
calmly. " I had the men arrested, though 
they were only the tools in another's 
hand. Who ordered that attempt upon 
the engines ?" 

There was a triumphant gleam in 
Ulric's eye; he had foreseen this firm- 
ness and built his plan upon it. 
He himself needed no pretext; he was 
bent on satisfying his hatred at any 
cost, but his partisans, wavering and 
ready to desert their flag, were in want 
of some provocation to urge them for- 
•ward ; it was necessary now to goad them 
on, and the adversary was bold and 
proud enough to offer them an incen- 
tive. 

" I owe you no answers," he said 
disdainfully, " and I shall not allow 
myself to be questioned in that dicta- 
torial way. Give up the prisoners, 
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all the men on the works demand it, 
or . . . ." and his look completed the 
threat. 

" The prisoners will be detained/* 
declared Arthur, unmoved, "and you, 
Hartmann, have no longer the right to 
speak in the name of all the men em- 
ployed on the works ; half of them have 
seceded from you already. I have nothing 
more to say to you." 

"But I have something to say to 
you," shouted Ulric, desperate with 
rage. " Forwards," he cried, turning 
to the rebel masses, " forwards, on to our 
mates, strike down all that comes in your 
way !" 

He would have rushed upon Berkow, 
thereby giving the signal for a general 
onset, but, before he could do so, before 
it could be determined whether the 
crowd behind would render or refuse 
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obedience, there boomed suddenly through 
the air a strange and terrible sound, 
making all the ground around them 
tremble. 

The leader stopped electrified, and 
all present stood spell -bound, listening 
breathlessly for what woidd follow. It 
had been like the reverberation of a 
dull and distant shock, coming, as it 
seemed, from the very bowels of 
the earth, and was succeeded by 
a low rumble imder ground which 
lasted a few seconds; then all was 
still as death, and hundreds of scared 
faces were turned in the direction of the 
works. 

** Good God ! that came from the 
mine, something has happened there!" 
cried Lawrence, with a great start of 
alarm. 

" That was an explosion !" said the 
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voice of the chief-engineer; during the 
last few critical minutes he had been 
on guard in the great hall at the head 
of the younger ofl&cials and all the avail- 
able servants, ready to hasten to Arthur's 
assistance. " An accident has happend in 
the mine, Herr Berkow, we must go 
over." 

For one moment horror seemed to 
paralyze every limb. No one moved; 
the warning was all too terrible. At the 
very moment when one party was rush- 
ing forward bent on the other's annihila- 
tion, destruction of another kind had 
reached their brothers down below. 
Now they were imperatively called on to 
abandon the attack and hurry to the 
rescue. Arthur was the first to recover 
himself. 

''To the shafts!" he cried to the 
other ofl&cials, who by this time had 
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come out of the house and were press- 
ing round him, and, so saying, he set 
the example by himself speeding off 
before them all in the direction of the 
works. 

" To the shafts !" shouted Ulric, turn- 
ing to the miners. 

The command was unnecessary ; in an 
instant the crowd was rushing in wild 
haste, their leader at their head, to 
the scene of the disaster. He and Arthur 
reached the works first, and almost simul- 
taneously. 

Nothing was to be seen as yet of the 
effects of the destroying element; the 
thick column of smoke issuing from the 
shafts alone bore witness to what had 
happened, but it was eloquent enough. 
In less than ten minutes the whole 
surrounding space was crowded with 
human beings who, now that their first 
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mute horror was over, broke out loudly 
into lamentations and cries of fear and 
despair. 

There is something appalling and yet 
elevating about a great misfortune which 
is not due to the hand of man, for 
it almost invariably brings into play 
the better side of human nature, saving 
its honour, and cleansing it from those 
evil passions which at other times dis- 
figure and obscure it. The revolution 
in the general feeling was so sudden, 
so instantaneous, it hardly seemed to 
be the same multitude which, but a 
few minutes before, had clamoured 
round the house, menacing destruction 
if not murder, because their wild demands 
were not conceded. Strife, enmity, the 
hatred of long months, all gave way now 
to the one thought of rescuing those 
below. 
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To this rescue, miners and ofl&cials, 
friends and foes, pressed forward in- 
discriminately, and foremost among them 
were they who had been most ardent 
in rebellion. An hour before, they had 
threatened their comrades and would 
have attacked and beaten them down 
if their leader's own father had not led the 
gang, and now that the self-same com- 
rades were in peril of their lives, each 
man would have risked his own to have 
succoured them. The awful message had 
borne fruit. 

" Back !" cried Arthur, stepping for- 
ward to meet them, as, without any 
definite plan, they pressed blindly 
forwards. "You cannot help now, 
you will only hinder the ofl&cials' 
approach. We must first ascertain how 
and where it is possible to penetrate 
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into the shaft. Make way for the 
engineers." 

" Make way for the engineers !" re- 
peated those nearest him. The cry 
resounded through the ranks, and a 
narrow passage was at once formed 
for the chief-engineer and his staff, 
who now came up from an opposite 
direction. 

" There is no possibility of forcing our 
way in over there yonder," said he to 
Arthur, pointing towards the lower shaft 
which was in connection with the upper 
one and from which mighty columns of 
smoke and thick vapour were issuing. 
** We have not even made the attempt, 
for no human being could breathe in that 
infernal steaming cauldron. Hartmann 
tried it, but when he had gone five or 
six steps, he was forced to beat a retreat 
half stifled, and he was just able to drag 
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out Lawrence who had followed him, but 
had fallen at the entrance. Our only hope 
lies in the upper drawing-shaft ; perhaps 
they may have taken refuge there. Set 
the engines going, we must make the de- 
scent that way." 

The man in charge of the machinery, 
to whom these words were addressed, 
stood by pale and agitated without pre- 
paring to obey. 

" The engines have refused service 
for the last hour," he reported in a tone 
of distress. " I wanted to send word 
of it, for all the gentlemen were up at 
the house, but my messenger could not 
get through on account of the row 
there was up there, and I thought, 
at all events, the gang at work could 
ascend by the lower shaft which re- 
mained free. We have been trying hard 
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to work them, but we can't make them 
move." 

" Heavens and earth ! that about finishes 
us," cried the chief-engineer, rushing by 
into the shed. 

" But by the ladder-way ?" Arthur 
turned hastily to the Director. " Cannot 
we get down there ?" 
• The other shook his head. 

" The ladder- way has not been avail- 
able since the morning. You know, 
Herr Berkow, Hartmann had all the 
upper ladders destroyed, so as to 
prevent the descent at all hazards. 
He did not succeed; the men went 
down by the drawing-shaft, and that is 
the only access left us now to the 
mine." 

tJlrio appeared at this moment with 
Wilms and several of his usual com- 
panions. 
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" Down there it can't be done," cried 
he to the miners, while he pushed his 
way through their ranks. "We should 
sacrifice our lives all for no use, 
and they are needed just now to 
help. Perhaps up here it may be 
possible, we must go down with the draw- 
ing-cage." 

He was pressing hurriedly on to the 
engine-shed, when he was suddenly con- 
fronted by Arthur Berkow, who looked 
sternly at him and said in a loud sharp 
tone : 

« 

" The engines have refused service 
for the last hour, and it is only 
ten minutes since the accident hap- 
pened ; there can be no connection 
between the two. It is just an hour 
since your three delegates were taken 
up. What had happened before that, 
Hartmann ?" 
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Ulric fell back as if lie had received a 
blow. 

"I recalled the order," he gasped, 
" the moment my father and the 
rest went down. I came myself to 
stop it, but they had done it already. I 
would not have had that, I swear, I would 
not !" 

Arthur turned from him to one 
of the engineers who now came 
out. 

" Well, how goes it ?" he asked, 

hastily. 

The official shook his head. 

" The engine does not act. We have 
not been able to find out the cause, it is 
certainly not the explosion, for that 
happened nearly an hour later and had 
no effect whatever on the buildings 
about the shafts. This injury has been 
done wittingly. We must have over- 
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looked something this morning when 
we examined the machinery. If we 
do not manage to get it into working 
order; all access to the mine is cut off 
from us and the men below are hope- 
lessly lost, Manager Hartmann with the 
rest." 

He had raised his voice as he spoke 
the last words and fixed his eyes on 
Ulric, who,, with a deadly pallor on 
his face, was standing by dumb and 
motionless ; but now he started violently 
and made a hasty movement forward. 
Arthur barred the way. 

" Where are you going ?" 

" T must be up and doing !" groaned 
the young Deputy. " I must help, let 
me go, Herr Berkow, I must, I tell 
you." 

" You cannot help," interrupted Ar- 
thur bitterly. " There is nothing to be 
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done now by the sheer strength of a 
man's arms. You could destroy and 
increase the danger tenfold, leave the 
repairs to those who understand them. 
They alone can make it possible for us 
to come to the rescue, and they must 
not be hindered or interfered with at 
their work. Keep the space round the 
house clear. Director, and you, Herr 
Wilberg, fetch down the prisoners 
immediately. They must know where 
their hands have been busy, perhaps 
they can put the engineers in the right 
way. Be quick." 

Wilberg obeyed, and the Director 
prepared to carry out his instructions. 
He found no dijfficulty in so doing ; the 
crowd around knew that everything now 
depended upon the activity of their supe- 
riors. All felt something of that truth 
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which Arthur had once expressed in 
answer to their leader's challenge. 

" Try," he had said, " try to do 
without that powerful element you hate 
so much, which directs youi' labour, gives 
impulse to the machinery and lends mind 
to your work." 

Here were hundreds of arms, hundreds 
of strong men ready to help, and not 
one could raise his hand, not one knew 
how to employ his strength; the whole 
power to save, the whole possibility 
of coming to the rescue lay now 
with the few, who here again must 
set their minds to work to discover 
means of even yet affording help, while 
the many, together with their leader, 
could do nothing but hurry blindly on 
to certain death. Those detested, much 
contemned officials ! Every look now 
hung on them ; directly one of them 
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appeared, he was surrounded by an eager 
throng, and they and their work would at 
this juncture have been protected at any 
cost, had such protection been needed. 

Minute after minute went by in anxious, 
torturing suspense. Wilberg had long 
ago come back with the three prisoners 
who had been confined in one of the 
rooms on the ground-floor of the great 
house. The men knew what had hap- 
pened; like all the rest, they came in 
breathless haste, to stand by like them, 
helpless and despairing. They were 
no longer wanted, for the cause of the 
stoppage in the engines had already 
been found; the injury proved to be 
trifling, and might be quickly repaired. 
The •engineers, under their principal's 
superintendence, worked 'with might 
and main, while out of doors a plan 
for the rescue was being drawn up, and 
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preparations set on foot . for carrying it 
out. 

Continued attempts were made to 
effect an entrance into the mine by the 
other shaft, but they were always made 
in vain. The danger had knitted 
together again the loosened bonds of 
discipline; every one obeyed orders, 
and obeyed more quickly, with greater 
alacrity, than ever in former days, before 
the strike had broken out. 

But most active and ardent of all 
was the master himself. His eye, his 
voice were everywhere, assisting and 
encouraging. Arthur possessed little 
or nothing of the special knowledge and 
experience required by the occasion. 
The young heir to the works had been 
brought up in total ignorance of all 
that it would have been most necessary 
for him to know, but one thing he did 
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possess, which no teaching conld have 
given him, and that was the gift of 
command. This was exactly what was 
wanting now, for the only really ener- 
getic oflBcial, the chief-engineer, was 
detained near the engines, and the Di- 
rector and the rest, half stunned by the 
rapid succession of events and by the 
catastrophe itself, seemed, in spite of 
their knowledge, experience and ability 
to have lost all presence of mind. 

It was Arthur who gave them back 
composure, who, at a glance, found the 
right place for every man, and urged 
him on to do his utmost in it, Arthur 
who carried all with him by the fervour 
of his zeal. The young man's character, 
so long misunderstood by those about 
him and most of all by himself, had 
never so brilliantly proved its worth a,s 
in this hour of danger. 
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At last the heavy creaking sound was 
heard of the machinery being set in 
motion ; then followed a snorting and 
groaning, spasmodically at first and at 

intervals, then in regular cadence; the 
pistons rose and sank again obediently 
as ever. The chief-engineer came out 
to Berkow, but his face had not 
cleared. 

" The engine is at work, but I am 
afraid it is either too early or too late 
to make the descent. The smoke is 
pouring out here now, the fire-damp 
must have extended. We shall have to 
wait." 

" Wait I" said Arthur, with a hasty 
movement of impatience. " We have 
waited a full hour, and the lives of the 
unfortunate men may hang on each 
minute. Do you think it is possible to 
get down the drawing-shaft ?" 
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" It may perhaps be possible. It 
seems to be only smoke that is coming 
up, but any one who goes down now 
will risk his life. I would not venture 
on it." 

" But I will !" broke in Ulric's voice, 
speaking with great decision. As soon 
as the machinery had begun to move 
he had pushed forward, and he was now 
standing by the great iron cage in which 
the ore was lifted. 

^* I shall go down," he repeated, " but 
one man is of no use below, I must 
have help. Who will go with me ?" 

Nobody answered. All present re- 
coiled before a journey down that 
steaming gulf ; they had seen how the 
brave fellows, who had tried to force 
an entrance through the other shaft, 
had stumbled back or fallen. Lawrence 
still lay unconscious; he had succumbed 
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to a venture from which his stronger 
companion had escaped scathless, and 
not one among them had the temerity 
to follow that companion in an expedition 
where return or retreat seemed almost 
hopeless. 

" No one ?" asked Ulric after a pause. 
" Well then, I will go by myself. Give 
the signal." 

He sprang into the cage, but suddenly 
a slender white hand was laid on 
its grimy edge and a clear voice 
said : 

''Wait a moment, Hartmann, I am 
coming with you." 

A cry of horror broke from the lips 
of all the ojfficials standing round; on 
all sides a loud opposition was set 
up. 

"For God's sake, do not, Herr 
Berkow ! You will sacrifice your life 
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uselessly. You can give no help." And 
so on, in every tone of alarm and 
anxiety. 

Arthur drew himself up, looking 
every inch the master as he re- 
plied, 

"I do not go to help but to set an 
example. If I start first, they will all 
follow. Make every arrangement in your 
power up here to ensure our safety ; 
the Director will keep order outside. At 
this moment I can do nothing but 
try and give the people courage, and that 
I mean to do." 

" But not alone and not with Hart- 
mann," cried the chief-engineer, almost 
dragging him back. "Beware, Herr 
Berkow, it is the same situation and 
the same company which proved fatal 
to your father. You too might meet 
with other perils down below than 
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any caused by an explosion of fire- 
damp." 

It was the first time the accusation 
had been openly launched before wit- 
nesses; though none dared to echo it, 
their faces showed how fully the 
suspicion and fear- were shared by them. 
XJlric still stood in his place; he neither 
spoke nor moved, neither contradicted 
nor attempted to defend himself, he 
only turned his eyes full upon the 
young proprietor, as though awaiting 
from his mouth an acquittal or con- 
demnation. 

Arthur's look met his; only for a 
second, then he freed himself from the 
strong arms which would have held 
him back. 

"Below in the mine are more, than 
a hundred lives which must be lost if 
we cannot come to the rescue, and 
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there, I think, no hand will be raised 
except to save. Give the signal. Your 
arm, Hartmann, you must help me." 

Ulric stretched out his arm with 
convulsive eagerness to give the required 
help. Next minute Arthur stood by 
his side. 

"As soon as we are safely down, 
send after us any who can and will 
follow. God grant us good speed !" 

" God grant us good speed !" repeated 
Ulric in a low voice, but with equal 
firmness. The words had a solemn 
sound; both men, as they uttered them, 
turned to brave the depths which were 
yawning to receive them. The engine 
was set in motion and the cage sank 
slowly. Those who stood above could 
only see how the young master, giddy 
with the unaccustomed journey, confused 
by the smoke which, happily, was now 
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rising only in thin clouds, reeled to 
one side, and how Hartmann threw 
his arm quickly round him and supported 
him They then disappeared into the 
reeking gulf. 

Arthur was right. His example was 
decisive while Ulric's would have been 
quite ineffectual. The people were 
accustomed to see Deputy Hartmann 
set his life at stake for a much less 
cause and always escape uninjured, so 
that a sort of superstitious belief had 
spread among his companions that no 
danger could touch him. 

It was he who had made the ladder- 
way inaccessible, who had caused the 
machinery to be tampered with^ so that 
all help had been delayed for more 
an hour; his father was below with the 
rest, lost, perhaps, through his doing — 
it was a thing of course that he would 
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rush unhesitatingly forwards to face a 
risk which none would willingly share 
with him. But when the master led 
the way, the proud, delicately-nurtured 
man, who had never set foot in his 
own mines while they were compara- 
tively safe, when, now that destruction 
impended, he pressed forward, all were 
ready to follow. 

The next to volunteer were the three 
miners who had meddled with the 
machinery in the morning, they went 
down under the conduct of an engineer. 
Then more and more helpers came 
forward; there was no need to appeal 
for, no need to require assistance. Soon 
the chief-engineer was obliged to turn 
back applicants, as only a certain number 
could be admitted to the work of de- 
liverance. 

Hour after hour passed by, the sun 
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had long since reached its meridian, had 
long since sunk below it, and still, 
down below in the very bowels of 
the earth, the mind of man and the 
will of man were struggling to snatch 
their prey from the revolted elements. It 
was a more terrible fight than any fought 
in the light of day. In order to advance 
at all, every foot of earth had to be con- 
quered, every step forward to be painfully 
won at the risk of their lives, yet they 
did advance; and it seemed as if such 
incredible exertions would be rewarded 
by results equally incredible. 

Communication with the unfortunate 
prisoners had been established; it was 
hoped they might yet be saved, now 
that it was found they, or at least some 
of them, were still living. A happy 
chance, the finding of two lanterns 
which had been lost or thrown away 
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in the hurried flight, had led to the 
right track. The explosion seemed to 
have only partially destroyed the upper 
shaft, and the miners had apparently 
had time to take refuge in the side- 
galleries, where the fire-damp had not 
reached them, but where they were 
blocked up and completely walled in 
by a fall of earth in the outer 
chp,mbers. 

The question was how to work a 
way through to them, how to find a 
passage in which the liberating party 
would at least be able to draw breath, 
and so to carry out the prompt and effi- 
cient plan which had been conceived 
for their rescue. 

" If the whole earth lay on them, 
we must get through I" Ulric had 
cried when the first traces were found, 
and that had become the rallying 
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word repeated by every man to his 
fellow. 

Not one fell back, not one tried to 
evade the perilous duty of his post, 
yet the strength of many among them 
could not keep pace with their zeal, 
and, to avoid increasing the number of 
sacrifices, several of the workers had 
to be sent to the surface and their places 
filled by fresh volunteers. 

Two only of the party never flagged 
and never wearied; Ulric Hartmann 
with his iron frame, and Arthur Berkow 
with his iron will, which steeled the 
nerves of the delicate, slightly-built man, 
and gave him power to endure on under 
circumstances, and in the midst of 
dangers, to which so many stronger than 
he succumbed. These two held on ; side 
by side they pressed forward, and always 
in the van. 
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Ulric's giant strength worked marvels 
and overcame obstacles which seemed 
too great to be conqnered by human 
hands; as for the master, it was suffi- 
cient that he should be there at their 
head, that he should be there at all. 
He could, indeed, do no more than 
encourage the others in their labours^ 
but, in doing this, he rendered better 
service than by toiling with his 
arms. 

Three times already the hand of his 
more experienced companion had pulled 
him back, when, unacquainted with the 
dangers of the mine, he had exposed 
himself imprudently; abeady the engi- 
neers had entreated him to turn back, 
now that there were workers enough 
and officials enough to lead and direct. 
Arthur refused each time most reso- 
lutely. He felt how much depended 
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upon his remaining among these men 
who had so suddenly turned from open, 
violent revolt, to aid and succour in 
the present distress. 

Now, all looks were on the master, 
who, since he had reached independence, 
had ever stood opposed to them, who, now 
for the first time, was in their midst, 
facing danger and death, ready to expose 
his life like the least among them, and, 
like them too, leaving above ground a 
young wife in the throes of a horrible 
suspense. 

In these hoiu*s of a common work and 
common peril he won for himself at last 
that which had so long and so persis- 
tently been refused to the son and heir 
of a Berkow, their full trust and confi- 
dence. There in the rocky mine below 
the old hatred and the old discord were 
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buried, there the strife came to an 
end. 

Arthur knew that for him more was 
involved than a mere temporary risk 
which anyone in his place might have 
run ; he knew that, by staying on to 
the last, he was assuring the future 
of his works and a future for him- 
self, and the thought of this in- 
duced him still to leave Eugenie alone 
in her anxiety and to remain at his 
post. 

So they worked on with unabated 
activity and endurance, advancing slowly, 
it is true, and step by step, but still 
advancing, until at last the malevolent 
powers which dwell below yielded to 
man's potent will, and a path was 
opened down to the fellow-men be- 
neath. 

As the sun up above sank to its 
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setting, the way to them was found, 
the rescued miners were lifted to the 
light of day, injured, half suffocated, 
stupefied by fright and by the fear of 
death, but still living, and following them 
came the deliverers, worn out in their turn 
and half dead with exhaustion. The two, 
who had been first in the bold undertaking, 
were also the last to leave the field of 
action. They would not stir until every 
man was in safety. 

" I can't think what is the reason that 
Herr Berkow and Hartmann are delay- 
ing so down below," said the chief- 
engineer, uneasily, to the officials round 
him. " They were close to the open- 
ing of the shaft when the last of the 
men came up, and Hartmann knows 
the dangers of the mines well enough 
not to wait a minute longer than is 
necessary. The cage is still below, they 
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have given no signal, and they do 
not reply to ours. What can it 
mean ?*' 

" I trust no misfortune has happened 
at the last moment," said Wilberg 
anxiously. " There was such a strange 
noise down in the shaft just as the 
last load came up. The distance was 
too great, and the noise of the 
engines too loud, for me to distin- 
guish clearly what it was, but the 
whole ground seemed to tremble. Sup- 
pose there should have been an after- 
faU." 

" God forbid ! but you may be right," 
cried the chief -engineer. " Give the 
signal once more as loudly as possible. If 
that is not answered, we must make the 
descent again and see what is the cause of 
it." 

But before he or the others could carry 
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out this resolution, the signal for draw- 
ing up was given below sharply and 
quickly. The men above ground breathed 
more freely and drew near to the shaft's 
mouth. 

After a few minutes' waiting the cage 
appeared. Ulric stood in it, his face 
disfigured and blackened by perspiration 
and dust, his clothes torn to rags and 
covered with earth and fragments of 
rock and stone, while blood poured 
from his brow and temples. As at the 
time of the descent, he was support- 
ing the young master, but now Arthur 
was not merely staggering; his head 
rested on his companion's shoulder, his 
eyes were closed, and he lay motion- 
less and deadly pale in Hartmann's 
arms, which seemed to be exert- 
ing all their strength to hold him 
upright. 
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A cry of fear resounded on all sides. 
Before the engine had well come to a 
stop, twenty arms were outstretched to 
receive the unconscious man and to 
carry him to his wife, who, like all the 
rest, had never once stirred from the 
scene of the calamity. Everyone pressed 
round the two, help was called for, the 
doctor summoned, and in the general 
confusion no one paid attention to Ulrie, 
who had stood strangely quiet and passive 
and suffered his burthen to be taken from 
him. 

He did not spring out of the cage* with 
his usual rapid movement ; slowly, pain- 
fully he got out, catching twice at the 
chains to keep himself from falling. No 
sound escaped him, but his teeth were 
tightly set as in an extremity of pain, and 
the blood gushed forth more violently 
from his w ound ; under that thick layer 
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of dust it could not be seen that his face 
rivalled that of the master in pallor. 
He advanced a few paces with an un- 
steady gait, then he stopped all at 
once; grasping convulsively with both 
hands at the pillars before the engine- 
house, he managed to support himself by 
them. 

*'Make your mind easy, my lady," 
consolingly said the doctor, who had 
been in attendance on the sufferers, 
and had at once hastened to the spot. 
" I do not find that Herr Berkow has 
sustained the slightest injury. He will 
recover." 

Eugdnie took no comfort from his 
words. She only saw that white face 
with its closed lids, that prone inanimate 
form. There had been a time when, as a 
bride, but a few hours after her wedding, 
she had been snatched from peril by the 
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hand of a stranger, and, being in un- 
certainty as to her husband's fate, she 
had coolly and quietly turned to her 
deliverer and said, " Pray look to Herr 
Berkow !" 

For such cold disdain as this she 
had more than atoned by the torture 
of the last few hours. They had taught 
her what it is to tremble for a loved one 
without having power to help, without 
even being near and sharing the danger. 
Now she would have no one at his side but 
herself, now, like any other wife in her 
anguish and distress, she was on her knees 
beside her husband, calling piteously on 
his name, 

"Arthur!" 

At the sound of this passionate despair- 
ing cry a great quiver passed through 
the miner's frame as he still stood leaning 
against the pillars, and he drew himself up 
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erect. He turned his mournful blue eyes 
once more on those two, but there was no- 
thing of the old defiance and hatred in 
his look, nothing but a dumb profound 
sorrow. Then all grew cloudy before 
him, he raised his hand, not to his 
bleeding brow, but to his breast where 
no external hurt was to be seen, as 
though the greater pain were there, and 
at the very moment that Arthur, still 
supported by his wife's arms, re-opened 
his eyes, Ulric fell heavily to the ground 
behind them. 

Though the last man had now been 
brought to the surface, au uneasy 
silence still reigned among the assembled 
crowd. There were no demonstrations 
of joy; the sight of the sufferers 
forbade all rejoicing, for as yet it 
could not be told whether life was 
really saved, or whether Death would 
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not after all come in and claim the 
victims who had been snatched from 
him at the cost of so much toil and 
labour. 

The master had recovered from his faint- 
ing fit more quickly than had been ex- 
pected. He and his companion had reaUy 
been overtaken by an after-fall of earth, 
rudely shaken and dislodged by the 
recent explosion, but, marvellous to say, 
Arthur had escaped unhurt. Supported 
by his wife's arm, he could stand up 
already, though wan still and weak, 
and he was trying to collect his 
thoughts so as to answer Eugenie's 
questions. 

*' We were close to the opening of 
the shaft. Hartmann was on in advance 
and in perfect safety. Something must 
have shown him what was coming. I 
saw him suddenly rush back to me, 
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he seized my arm, but it was too late ; 
all was giving way around us. I only 
felt that he pulled me with him to the 
ground, felt that with his own body 
he shielded me from the avalanche which 
was coming down upon us, then 1 
lost consciousness." 

Bugdnie made no answer. She had 
feared this man so intensely, had been 
a prey to such unutterable alarm ever 
since she heard that Arthur had un- 
dertaken the dangerous task in his 
company, and now it was to this man's 
presence alone she owed her husband's 
life and rescue. 

The chief -engineer came up to them. 
His face was very grave and his voice 
sounded almost solemn as he said : 

" The doctor says they will all be 
saved, all but one; for Hartmann no 
help can avail ! The efforts he made 
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down in the mine to-day were too 
mucli even for his strength, and the 
wound has done the rest. How, in 
such a state as that, he could possibly 
have worked a way for himself and you 
through the ruins, have raised you into 
the cage and held you until you were 
in safety, is almost incomprehensible. 
No one but himself could have done 
it; he has succeeded, but he will pay 
for it with his life." 

Arthur looked at his wife. Their 
eyes met, and they understood each 
other. In spite of his exhaustion, he • 
shook himself together, took Eugenie's 
hand and drew her with him to the 
spot where prompt aid and attention 
were being lavished on the sufferers. 
Only one, the last, had been carried 
to one side. Ulric lay stretched on 
the groimd; his father was still un- 
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conscious and knew nothing of his 
son's state, but he was not therefore 
left alone or altogether dependent on 
the help of strangers. 

At his side a girl was kneeling, hold- 
ing the dying man's head in her arms, 
and gazing into his face with a look of 
heart-breaking anguish ; she paid no heed 
to her lover, who was standing on the 
other side holding his friend's hand, now 
rapidly growing cold. Ulric saw neither 
of them, perhaps no longer knew that 
they were there. His eyes were wide 
open and fixed on the flaming sky, 
on the setting sim, as if he would 
drink in one last ray of the external 
light and carry it with him down 
into the shades of the long dark 
night. 

Arthur put a question in an under- 
tone to the doctor standing by; he 
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answered with a silent shake of the 
head. The master knew enough. He 
left his wife's hand free, whispered a few 
words in her ear, and then stepped back, 
while Eugenie bent over XJlric and spoke 
his name. 

Then life leapt np within him again, 
flashing one last gleam through the 
mifits of death. Perfectly conscious 
now, he turned upon her a look in 
which all the glow and passion of 
former days were for one moment con- 
centrated. She put a timid low ques- 
tion. 

" Hartmann, are you badly wounded ?" 

His face quivered with the old pain, and 
he answered in low broken tones, but 
quietly. 

"Why do you ask about me? You 
have him^ why should I live on ? I told 
you before, it should be he or I. . . . I 
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meant it differently, but that was what 
came into my head when the wall fell in. 
I thought of you and your grief .... I 
remembered that he had held out his 
hand to me when no one else would . . . 
and then . . . then I threw myself over 
him." 

He sauk back, that last bright spark 
quenched in the effort of speaking; the 
life, which had been so full of fire and of 
wild restlessness, now ebbed gently away 
without struggle or pain ; the man, whose 
whole existence had been passed in 
hatred of and rebellion against those 
set over him by fate, had come to his 
death in the act of rescuing his 
enemy. 

So was the presentiment fulfilled, 
which had been borne in upon him 
yesterday as he listened to the mur- 
muring water; from the inner depths 
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of the earth the stream had brought 
Death's greeting to his victim. TJlric, 
truly, had no need to look beyond the 
morrow, shrouded from him by the im- 
penetrable veil ; all had indeed come to an 
end for him with that " morrow" — all and 
everything ! 

From the high-road out yonder sounded 
the regular march of an advancing troop, 
with now and again a word of command 
or the clashing of arms ; the help, which 
had been requested and expected from 
the town, had arrived. As soon as he 
reached the first outlying houses of the 
settlement, the officer in command learned 
what had happened. Drawing up his 
men in the road, he himself, accompanied 
by a slight escort, went over to the 
scene of the accident, and asked to speak 
to the proprietor. 

Arthur went forward to meet him. 
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" I thank you, Captain," he said 
quietly and gravely, " but you have 
come too late. I do not need your 
help now. For the last ten hours 
we have fought together, my people 
and I, for the lives of some of us 
who were in danger, and during that 
time we have made peace — I trust for 



ever." 





CHAPTER VI. 

QXJMMER had come again. Once more 
'^ mountains and valleys lay bathed in 
sunshine and verdant with beauty, and 
down in the Berkow settlement there was 
busy life and movement as in the old 
days, only freer and more cheerful than 
it had ever been before. There was an at- 
mosphere of liberty and happy contented- 
ness about the works now; extensive as 
ever, they had gained all that had pre- 
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viously been wanting, but this had not 
come about in weeks or even in months. 
Years had been needed, and those follow- 
ing the catastrophe had not been years 
of ease. When work had been resumed, 
a heavy load still rested on the young 
master's shoulders. He had, it is true, 
made peace with his people, but he stood 
on the brink of ruin. The crisis was 
past, the moment of danger when per- 
sonal courage and personal sacrifices 
could suffice to restrain the excesses of 
a rebellious multitude; but now came a 
time harder to bear, a time of constant 
arduous toil, of struggling, often des- 
perate, against the force of circum- 
stances by which Arthur was well nigh 
crushed. But in the first trial he had 
learnt to test his strength, in the 
second he knew how to use it. 

For more than a year it remained 
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doubtful whether the works could be 
kept on under their then owner, and 
even when this critical period had been 
tided over, there were still dangers and 
losses enough to be faced. Even during 
the last years of the elder Berkow's 
lifetime the position had been seriously 
shaken, the fortune impaired by his wild 
speculation, his lavish expenditure and, 
above all, by that unscrupulous system 
of working which only aimed at great 
and immediate profits and eventually 
recoiled on the employer himself. 

Then came the interruption of all 
business, which had lasted nearly a month, 
the accident in the shafts, requiring most 
important repairs ; all this combined 
threatened completely to overwhelm a 
situation already greatly imperilled. More 
than once it seemed impossible the works 
could be preserved, more than once it 
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seemed as though the memory of past 
wounds, caused by harsh treatment and 
by the late open strife, rankled too 
deeply ever to be allayed ; but Arthur's 
character, aroused so late, steeled itself 
and grew to fuller development in this 
school of incessant and strenuous ac- 
tivity. 

All the foundations were shaken and 
the edifice tottering to its fall when, 
years before, Arthur had undertaken 
the difficult task of bringing order out 
of the chaos of debts, engagements and 
claims upon him which had to be met 
first of all, and of establishing a perfectly 
new system. But he had learnt con- 
fidence in himself; his- wife was at his 
side, and on his exertions depended 
Eugenie's future prosperity and his 
own. That thought gave him courage 
to withstand, where any other would 
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have yielded in despair, supported him 
even in moments when the task seemed 
beyond his strength and obtained for 
him the ^victory at last. Now every 
lingering ill effect of the catastrophe had 
been overcome ; the name of Berkow, 
stripped of all the evil which had attached 
to it, had won back for itself the old luck, 
and stood pure and honourable before 
the world. 

The works, more extensive and on a 
greater scale than ever, were prosperous 
and safely established as they had never 
been before, and their owner's wealth 
now rested on a strong and sure basis. 
This wealth, which at one time had 
threatenened to be, and nearly became, 
fatal to the young heir, accustomed to 
treat the gifts of fortune with contemp- 
tuous indifference, because they lay ready 
at his feet, grew precious in his eyes now 
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that he had reconquered it by the striving 
of years, and that in his hands it had 
become a blessing to so many. 

It was getting towards noon as the 
Director and the chief-engineer walked 
home together on their way from the 
works. They had both grown older in 
the course of years, but in other respects 
they were unchanged. The one was 
good-natured, the other sardonic as ever ; 
there was the old malicious ring in the 
latter's voice as he went on with his 
conversation. 

" Baron von Windeg's eldest son has 
announced his father's intention of paying 
us another visit again already. It 
appears that our relationship may be 
boasted of now, though it was con- 
descended to at first with so much re- 
pugnance. Since the goverment has 
accorded us such flattering attention 

s 2 
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and, even in higher quarters, interest 
has been shown in our organization and 
the industry of the place, the works 
have become * presentable at court ' in 
the old aristocrat's opinion. His son-in- 
law has been so a long time, and I rather 
think we are at least on a level with the 
Windegs now. All the grandeur of the 
Rabenau property does not amount to 
half the value of the Berkow estates, or 
give its owner a tithe of our influence. 
The Baron is beginning to find out that, 
with all his possessions, he is lost in the 
crowd of wealthy men, while we have 
grown to be a power in the province and 
are recognized as such by everyone." 

** Greater progress has been made here 
than elsewhere," said the Director. " All 
around they are studying our improve- 
ments and our system, but as yet no one 
has imitated us." 
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" Yes, if we go on like this, we shall 
reach the * philanthropic model establish- 
ment' which the late Herr Berkow used 
to protest against so vigorously. Well, 
thank God," — the chief-engineer raised 
his head with self-satisfaction — " we can 
afford it. We are in a position to expend 
sums for our people's beneBt which other 
folk would have to stow away carefully in 
their pockets, and certainly the sums are 
not small. Yet it is not so very long 
since we were fighting, not for influence 
or fortune, but for the existence of the 
works, and we should not have succeeded 
in saving that but for a few lucky chances 
which came to us just in the nick of time." 

'* Or but for the admirable way in 
which our people behaved," added the 
Director. " It was no trifle for them to 
remain quiet, while agitation and a regular 
ferment were going on all around them. 
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The accident in the mine cost money 
enough just at a time when every 
hundred was hard to spare, but I think 
Herr Berkow did not pay too dearly 
for what he gained with his people. 
They have not forgotten the hours of 
suspense and danger he shared with them 
down below, and they will not forget 
them. Such a thing as that binds men 
together for a lifetime. Ever since that 
time they have trusted him, and when he 
gave them his word that he would set 
matters straight, if they would only give 
him a little breathing time, they waited 
loyally, so it is no wonder if he does more 
than he promised." 

"Well, so far as I am concerned, he 
can indulge himself in the luxury for the 
future," said his colleague. " Besides, it 
is satisfactory to see that, under given 
conditions, philanthropy may be com- 
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patible with a good business. Our yearly 
balance is more considerable than under 
the old regime, which, certainly, could not 
be accused of undue tenderness ; all was 
squeezed out of the works then that was 
there to squeeze." 

** You are an incorrigible joker !" said 
the Director, " no one knows better than 
you do that Herr Berkow is guided by 
no such considerations." 

** No, he is too much of an idealist for 
that," returned the chief-engineer, accept- 
ing the reproach with great equanimity. 
" Luckily, he can be practical at the same 
time, and he has been through too hard a 
school not to know that to be practical 
is the first condition of success in such 
a case as ours. I have not much opinion 
of the ideal myself, as you know." 

The other smiled rather slyly. ** Yes, 
we all know that, but you will modify 
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your thinking, won't you, when you get 
such a purely imaginative element in your 
family as Herr Wilberg. The time is 
drawing near, is it not ?" 

This little thrust of the Director's 
seemed to have told, for his colleague 
made a wry face, and replied angrily : 

** Don't talk to me about it, I 
hear enough of it at home. To think 
that such a thing should happen to 
me I to me who hate nothing so 
much as your sentimental romantic 
nonsense. To think that fate should 
have reserved for me, of all people, 
a son-in-law who writes verses and 
plays the guitar. There is no getting 
rid of the fellow with his sighs and 
his love-making, and Mflanie will not 
listen to reason. But I have not 
given my consent yet, and I am not 
at all sure that I shall." 
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"Well, we will leave that to Fraulein 
M^lanie," said the Director laughing. 
" She has got a bit of her father in her, 
she knows how to have her own way. 
I can assure you that Wilberg goes 
about with the mien of a conqueror, 
and answers all congratulations with 
the words, * No, not yet !' in a way 
which is exceedingly eloquent. The 
two young people must be pretty sure 
of their aflfair. Good bye. Mind, I am 
to be told first of the happy event." 

This time it was the Director's 
turn to be mischievous and not without 
result, for the chief-engineer looked 
greatly put out as he went up the 
steps to his house. 

Fraulein M^lanie came out to meet 
him and was unusually tender in her 
attentions. She gave him a kiss, took 
his hat and gloves, coaxed him a 
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little, and, after these preliminaries, 
considered that the time had now come 
to proffer a petition. 

" Papa, there is somebody here who 
wants to speak to you at once and 
on important business. He is in there 
with mamma, may I bring him to you ?" 

"I can't be spoken to now," growled 
her father, guessing what was before 
him, but the young lady took not the 
smallest notice of the refusal. She 
disappeared into the next room and 
next minute pushed out the somebody 
who was there, whispering a£ the same 
time a few encouraging words in his 
ear. 

They appeared to be much wanted, 
for Herr Wilberg, his hair carefully 
parted, dressed in a frock-coat and 
presenting the general appearance of 
an oflBcial suitor, stood rooted to the 
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spot, as though he had fallen unawares 
into a lion's den. He had prepared a 
neat little speech for the important 
occasion, but his superior's grim looks 
and very forbidding manner as he 
enquired " What he wanted ?" were 
altogether disconcerting to him. 

"My hopes and wishes" — stammered 
the lover, "encouraged by Fraulein 
Mflanie's favour — the bliss of calling 
her my own " 

" I thought as much ! The fellow 
can't even make his offer in a rational 
manner!" grumbled the chief-engineer, 
not reflecting that his reception was 
of a nature to discompose any suitor; 
as the young man stumbled on, getting 
more and more confused in his speech, 
he cut him short. 

"Well, there, that's enough. What 
you hope and desire can be no secret 
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from me now. You want to have me 
for your father-in-law ?" 

Wilberg looked as if this additional 
blessing, so inseparable from his future 
marriage, did not a£ford him any special 
delight. " I beg your pardon. Sir, what 
I want is to have Fraulein Melanie 
for my wife," he replied shyly. 

" Oh I and you will reluctantly take 
me into the bargain ?" asked the 
irritated father-in-law in spe. " I really 
don't know how you dare come to 
me with such a proposal. Have you 
not been in love with Lady Eugenie 
Berkow? Have you not filled reams 
of paper with verses addressed to 
her? Why don't you go on still with 
your platonic affection ?" 

"Oh, that was years ago !" pleaded the 
lover in his defence. " Melanie has 
known that for a long time, indeed that 
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was the very thing which brought 
us together. There are two sorts 
of love, Sir : the romance of youth, 
which seeks its ideal in a higher sphere 
far removed and beyond its reach, 
and another more durable affection, 
which finds its happiness on earth." 

" Oh 1 and for this second matter-of- 
fact sort of sentiment my daughter 
is good enough? Deuce take you!" 
cried the chief-engineer, furious. 

"You will not understand me," 
said Wilberg, deeply hurt, but still 
with some consciousness of the advan- 
tage of his position ; he knew what 
a powerful reserve he had in the next 
room. " M^lanie understands me, she 
has given me her hand and 
heart " 

" Well, this is a very pretty business," 
growled the exasperated parent. "If 
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daughters can bestow their hands and 
hearts in this manner without more 
ado, I should like to know what 
fathers are here for! Wilberg, — " here 
his &ce and manner became somewhat 
milder — "Wilberg, I must do you the 
justice to say that you have become 
more rational during the last few 
years, but you are far from being 
rational enough. You have not left 
oflF versifying for one thing. I would 
wager you have got some sonnets 
about you now." 

He glanced suspiciously at the young 
man's frock-coat. Wilberg reddened 
a little. 

^^As an affianced husband I should 
be quite justified in writing them ?" 
said he, with a sort of timid enquiry. 

'* Yes, and in giving serenades ! We 
shall have a nice time of it this 
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summer," groaned the chief-engineer, 
in despair. " Look you, Wilberg, if 
I did not know that M^lanie has got 
something of her father in her, and 
that she will soon drive out all your 
romantic .nonsense out of your head, 
I would say no, once for all. But it 
seems to me you want a sensible wife, 
and more particularly a sensible 
father-in-law who will give you good 
advice from time to time, and as 
it appears it can't be helped — well, 
you shall have both !" 

Whether the last named advantaofe 
appeared as great in Herr Wilberg's 
eyes must remain undecided; in delight 
at obtaining the first he forgot every- 
thing else, and rushed up to embrace 
his new father-in-law who made short 
work of the ceremony. 

" There, don't let us have a scene," 
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said he decidedly. " I can't stand it 
and we have not time for it now 
Come along to Melanie. Yoa two 
have plotted the whole matter together 
behind my back, but I tell you, if ever 
I find you at your verse-making and 
my girl unhappy and with red eyes, 
may the Lord help you !" 

While the chief-engineer thus resigned 
himself to an inevitable fate, Arthur 
Berkow and Conrad von Windeg 
were standing together on the terrace 
before the chateau, waiting for the 
latter's horse to be brought round. 

The thorough metamorphosis which 
Arthur's inner man had undergone 
was partly discernible in his outward 
appearance. He was no longer the 
slender pale young dandy, the strength 
and bloom of whose youth had nearly 
been destroyed by the life of the great 
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city, but was now iir all respects such 
as one would picture the head and 
administrator of so vast an undertaking. 
The lines, which long ago had been 
graven on his brow, and which years 
of care and hard work had furrowed 
there more deeply, could not be eflfaced 
by the present prosperous security. 
Such marks, once made, do not again 
disappear, but they did not ill become 
the manliness of his features. 

Conrad was still the high-spirited 
young officer whose bright eyes and 
rosy lips had lost none of their gaiety 
and freshness, and for whom life was 
enjoyable and charming as ever. 

" And I tell you, Arthur,'' he was 
asserting vehemently, "you do my 
father injustice if ydu suppose he still 
feels any prejudice against you. I wish 
you could have heard how he answered 
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old Prince Waldstein when he said that 
the gentlemen up in the hill-districts 
could not have a very enviable time 
of it in the present troubled state of 
the working-classes. 

" * That does not apply to my 
son-in-law, your Highness,' said my 
father with great aplomb. * His position 
is too well-assured and the authority 
he possesses over his people too complete 
for that; they are quite enthusiastic 
in their devotion to him and, besides, 
my son-in-law is equal to any emergency.' 
But he has never forgiven you yet 
for refusing that peerage ; he can't 
forget that his grandson will be only 
plain Berkow." 

Arthur smiled rather ironically. 
** Well, I trust the name will be no 
disgrace to him when he has to bear 
it before the world, and it is to be hoped 
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your father may live long enough to sae 
a Windeg at his side. How about your 
engagement, Conrad ?" 

The young officer drew a wry face. 
" Well, it will be coming off soon," he 
replied, rather slowly, " when we go 
back to Rabenau, probably. Count 
Berning's estates join ours and the 
Countess Alma was eighteen last spring. 
My father is of opinion that, as heir to the 
family, it is time I should be seriously 
thinking of getting married. I am under 
orders to make a declaration to the 
Countess this summer." 

" Orders !" said Arthur, laughing. 
" You are going to marry by 
order ?" 

" Well, what did you do ?" asked 
Conrad, rather piqued. 

** Indeed yes, you are right. But 
ours was an exceptional case." 

T 2 
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" Mine is not " returned Conrad 
inditterently. ** The thing is generally 
maTi:i2;ed so in our set. My father 
will have it that I shall marry early 
and suitably, and he will stand no 
contradiction, except perhaps from you. 
You have impressed him M deeply that 
he will put up with absolutely any- 
thing it may please you to say or do. 
After all, I have nothing particular to urge 
against the marriage, except thai I should 
have liked to be free a little longer.'* 

Berkow shook his head. ** I think, 
Con, you will do well to carry out your 
father's plan in this. So far as I could 
see during our last visit to Rabenau, 
Alma Berning is a charming girl, 
and it really is time for you to show 
more of the future peer and less of 
the wild lieutenant in your proceedings. 
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He has got himself into some pretty 
scrapes, my young lieutenant !" 

Conrad tossed his head. 

" Yes, and on each occasion he has 
had to listen to a paternal lecture 
in which his brother-in-law has been held 
up as a pattern and extolled to the skies. 
I declare it has needed all my pre- 
dilection for the model to keep me from 
detesting you I In fact, the whole 
marriage project dates from that. In 
one of these judicial encounters, I made 
the mistake of saying * Arthur did much 
worse in his time; it is only since he 
has been married that he has become 
so remarkable for his excellence,' and 
then it immediately occurred to my father 
to have me married too. 

'* Well, I don't care ! I have no 
objection to make to Alma, and besides 
I shall take example by you and 
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Eugenie. You began your wedded 
life with the utmost indiflference, 
if not with downright aversion, to one 
another, and you have ended by turning 
it into a perfect romance which h^s not 
spun itself out yet. Perhaps it will be 
the same with us.'* 

A very sceptical smile played round 
Arthur's lips. 

*' I doubt it, my dear Con, you hardly 
seem to me to be cut out for a romance, 
and remember, every woman is not a 
Eugenie." 

The young Baron laughed out loud. 

** I declare, I thought something of 
that sort would come out. Just the 
same tone in which Eugenie said to 
me this morning, when we were talking 
of this : * You cannot think of placing 
Arthur on a level with other men !' I 
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must say you are stretching out your 
honeymoon to a good length." 

**We had to do without it at first, 
and one is generally inclined to take 
double of a thing one has waited for. 
So you really cannot stay ?" 

'* No my leave is out this evening. 
I came over principally to tell you my 
father and brothers would soon be here. 
Good-bye for the present, Arthur." 

His horse having been brought round 
while they were talking, he swung 
himself into the saddle, waved an adieu 
to his brother-in-law and galloped ofi*. 
Arthur was about to return to the house, 
when an old miner appeared on the terrace 
and took off his hat to the master. 

" Ah, Manager Hartmann !" said 
Berkow in a friendly tone. " Were you 
coming to me ?" 

The Manager came up with a respectful, 
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but at the same time 'confidential, 
manner. 

"Yes, if you will excuse it, Herr 
Berkow. I was out there yonder giving 
the orders, and I saw you come out 
with the young Baron. I thought I 
should like to thank you at once for 
having appointed Lawrence to be Deputy. 
It has brought great gladness to 
our house." 

" Lawrence has showa himself so 
clever and capable during the last few 
years, he deserved the post, and he 
may want it with his ever increasing 
family." 

"Well; he has enough for his wife 
and children, I take care of that," 
replied the Manager good-naturedly. 
" It was a right good thought of Martha^s 
to make it a condition that he should 
come and live in my house. I am not 
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left quite alone in my old age so, and 
I can take some pleasure in their 
children. I have nothing else left rae 
in all the world." 

" Cannot you get over the old grief 
yet, Hartmann ?" 

The Manager shool$: his head. 

" I cannot, Herr Berkow. He was my 
only one, and though he oftener gave me 
pain than joy, though at last he had 
got far beyond all control of mine with 
his wild ways, still I cannot forget 
my Ulric. Ah well-a-day! why was an 
old man like me saved just for that? 
With him everything went down into 
the grave for me." 

"You should not speak so," remon- 
strated Arthur gently. *' You have 
still a good stay in Martha and her 
husband." 

The old man sighed. 
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" Yes, yes, Martha ! She can't get over 
it either, though she has a husband 
and children, and a good husband too. 
I can often see that she is fretting 
about it still. It is a singular thing 
with some people, Herr Berkow; they 
may bring you pain and sorrow and 
grieve you to your heart's core, yet you 
go on loving them more than the 
kindest and best, who have never 
given you a troubled hour, you can't 
tear the thought of them from you. My 
Ulric was one of those. What he was 
to his mates before the unhappy dis- 
turbances broke out, no one else has ever 
been either before or since, and though 
he did not bring much good to them as 
their leader^ still they have not forgotten 
him yet !" 

The old man wiped the bitter tears from 
his eyes, as he took the hand Berkow 
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held out to him in silent sympathy, and 
then went quietly away. Eugenie had 
been standing in the door-way during 
the last few minutes ; she had paused 
there, not wishing to disturb the con- 
versation. Now she came up to her 
husband. 

" Cannot Hartmann feel resigned 
even yet?" she asked in a low voice. 
** I never thought he cared so deeply, 
so passionately for his son." 

" I can understand it," he said gravely, 
" as I could understand formerly the 
blind attachment of his comrades. 
There was something about that man 
which exercised a most powerful 
influence on all around him. If I felt 
this, I who was fighting for my life 
against him, how much more they for 
whom he fought ? What might that Ulrio 
not have achieved for him and his, if 
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he had had a truer notion of the task 

before him, and had taken it up in 

another spirit than that of hatred, 

bent only on overturning all existing 

things." 

His wife looked up at him half 

reproachfully. 

*'He showed us that he was capable 
pf something better than hate. He 
was your enemy, but when it came 
to be a question of saving one of you, 
he snatched you from the danger and 
freely encountered death himself." 

At the remembrance of that time a 
shade fell on Arthur's face. 

" I, of all men, have least the right 
to bring accusations against him, and I 
never have done so since his hand 
rescued me from destruction. But 
believe me, Eugenie, a complete re- 
conciliation would never have been 
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possible with such a nature as his. 
He would always have been an element 
of danger, disturbing the peace between 
me and the people, and striving with 
me for the dominion over them. Things 
had gone so far, he could not have been 
allowed to go quite unpunished. If I 
had not accused and passed judgment 
on him, others would have done so. All 
that has been spared both him and 



us.'' 



Eugenie leaned her head on her 
husband's shoulder. It was the same 
fisiir beautiful head, with the dark, dark 
eyes, but her face was fresher and rosier 
than of old. The former paleness 
and marble stillness had given way 
to that expression which happiness 
alone can bring. 

" That was a bad time, Arthur, which 




286 SUCCESS : 

came after tbe catastrophe/' said she 
with a slight tremor in her Toice. " You 
had hard work to fight through, so hard 
that at times my courage nearly feiled 
me when I saw the cloud growing 
darker and darker on your brow, your 
eyes more and more troubled, and I 
could do nothing but just stay at 
your side !" 

He bent over her with infinite 
tenderness. 

" And was not that enough ? in that 
long struggle I learned all the power 
of those two words which brace a 
man to exertion and make it sweet. 
I used to repeat them whenever the 
waves threatened to close over me, 
and they helped me to success at last : 
my wife and my child." 

The sun stood high in the heavens, 




AND HOW HE WON IT. 287 

shining down brightly from the clear 
summer sky and pouring its rays on the 
chateau with its gardens and flowery 
terraces, on the works out yonder, 
teeming with life and manifold movement, 
which made it seem not a small thing 
to be ruler over such a world, on the 
mountains ranged around, forest-crowns 
on their lofty heads, and within, hiding 
far below in their depths, a mysterious 
busy kingdom of their own. This 
sombre region, which the great rocky 
arms would fain have shut for ever from 
mortal eye, has yielded to the might of 
man's mighty intellect and opened to 
admit those forces which press ever on- 
wards, pioneering their way despite of 
clefts and precipices. So the earth has 
been robbed of the treasures she 
held imprisoned in endless night. 
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and they are borne up to the light 
of day, freed by the magic of human 
skill and industry. 



THE END. 
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